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LEGENPS OF SCOTLAND. 



Fj4IR HELEN OF KIRKONNEL. 


CHAPTER I. 


To har• 1 feigned frieadi 
No peril like I fiod; 

Oft fiftriag bee nuijr cDAotle bett 
A mieduef io the cniiid. 

A pair of Mger# ears ofttiinee 
l><Hb hide a eerpent heart; 
l|)^er wboie gripe whoso doth come, 
^'.itoolaea complaios the smart. 

iH^erefore I do adeise 

W^piO doth frifod, friend so 

to-morrow nett he ebould 
Peootaa a morfkl foe. Lubo Vi cx« 

nng^ me a semg” said sir 
Cfaflrler Wilfred—" if you love me, 

fi 2* Adam 
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Adam I'lcming, sing me a song. I am 
bojiappy to l>c near my own country, 
and so joyful to be in yours, Adain, 
that bore’s a cup to those jolly com¬ 
panions that w’c have left behind, and a 
health to all friends we shall meet with 
here, Ik' they old o. new : and now.for 
a song, man, for thou hast a marwlloxis 
succt \oiec.” 

Tlio room in which the speaker sat 
was a low, dark, panelled chamber, in 
the small change-house of a little Scotch 
village; on several of the rafters were 
hung, by means of pins or pegdiflhrent 
articles of household necessity, >\hieli 
could be easily reached by men I) raid¬ 
ing the hand, without even the effoi t 
of standing on tiptoes; and many of 
these were decorated with elegant fes¬ 
toons, which sundry industiiuus spiders 
had laboured to fonji, without meeting, 
(hiring the many jeara theydiad been 
t( nants of the roof, fhe slightest annoy- 
•ance from the busy race, who, swarming 

below, 
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below, were constantly too much en¬ 
gaged in drinking, gossiping, and brawl¬ 
ing, to notice their diligent neighbours 
above. 

But now the little parlour was occu¬ 
pied by very different tu.uiHs from its 

usual noisy inhajiitants, as the laced 

■ 

cloaks, embroidered belts, and well- 
fancied doublets, of sir Cliarles and his 
companion, ^ight avouch. Over the 
fireplace hung st polished brass sconce, * 
wdiich reflected the light of two candles, 
and .shewed a very tolerable supply of 
viands, disposed on the stout oak table 
at which the guests were placed. 

“ With all my heart,” replied Adam 
Fleming, answering to the demand o^ 
sir Wilfred for a song—“ with 

all my 6&rt 1 but before I begin, Wullie 
Stoupfl^” (turning to ^e landlord, who 
waitediljehind) “ give me the cup.” 

The|iandlofd ^yed, and the young 
cavali^, after having dr^ed the goblet, 
began fais song thus: 

ft 3 


SONG. 



LEGENDS OF 



SOtfG, 

<* Tiie morning light is glowiug fiiir 
Ou lands we'?e left behind; 

The river blue is waDd’ring there> 
Thrcu^^rubos wc liave min’d ; 
And loft on the shore, 

We sliall see noWre, 

Dents tunny n bosom bind. 

** But is not this tny oative la'nd^ 
And will it not compare 

With any other foreign strand^ 
However bright or fnirl 
And here are the smiles, 

'Phot the heart can beguile. 

To joy, flora the depth of care. 

** Blit, oh! were it a harren wtW, 
All desolate to see. 

If Helen o’er jts bleakness braird, 

A waste it Amid not he! 

Her eye's bright beam 
Tlie sun should ^era; t 
Her heart be a wprld to me I** 


Bravo! 
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“Bravo! bravo, AdamT said sir Charles 
—“ but say, who is this fair Helen ? 
Ah! here comes thy man l^hilip frbni 
his embassy—some love affair this. I’ll 
warrant thee.” 

“ Well, Philip,” said Fleming, 

" liast than succeeded^” 

• • 

“ No, Mr,” replied the man, “ indeed 
I have n^t” 

so?” demanded the young 
gentlema^ rather hastily. 

No fault of mine, sir,” replie*d tlie 
man; “ but just as I got down by the 
side of the water, I met your father’s 
old hind, who has come here for some¬ 
thing or another, and he recognised me 
immediately, and told me, amongst^ 
other tlungs, that your father was very 
ill, sir, dmost at the point of death, and 
so I calM back to tell ^ou 
“ were right—you were right I ’ 

cried yopngicavalier. “ Where is 
my fa^er ?—at the Red-Hall Tower ?” 

B 4 “ ]Jo, 
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“ No, sir,” replied Philip, he is at 
Stirling—so Andrew told me?* 

“ And very ill, you say ?’* asked Adam 
Fleming. 


“ So ill, sir,” answered the servant, 
“ that whch the last news came to th 
llcd-Hall Tower, sir Adam ws not e%~ 
pcctcd to live many days.’* 

Ills master turned very p^$^" Yjp 
^vere right, Philip,” said he, f to come 
’ and tjll me—I must set off <^ctly.’* 

“ That’s merely unpossible,* said Wul- 
lic Stoupfu, the landlord, jdning in the 
conversation—“ ye mauna think o* sic 
a thing—stravaging aboot In the night- 
time—the hills are a* infest^ wi* faees, 
and ye’d miss yer gait in ^e mirk o’ 
the night. Keep us! to thinl^^’t!” 

“ I think, sir,” said Philip, ^‘ you had 
better wait till to-morrow—it can but 


make little difference.” 




if 


Well then,” replie^AndrewFfeming, 
Stive me my doak, Philip, and have 
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the horses ready for to-morrow morning 
early,” 

“ But where are you going now ?” s^d 
sirCharles Wilfred—“I will go with you 
Adam Fleming made him a bow.— 
“ You are too good, sir Charles,” said 
-he,Jiidth a smile, “ but I can by no means 
think of disturbing you ” 

“ Oh! if that’s your game^ have at 
y^” repped the knight " I think I 
had bett^, say that I can by no means 
think of &turbing you, and so \ will 

4 

console myself with my old friend, the 
pottle-pot here, till you come back again.” 

'* You’ll hiwe an empty-pated com¬ 
panion then, 4 .by the time I return,” 
said tlie other«' laughing; ** so good-bye. 


Charles—I- shdi not be long.” So say¬ 
ing, he away, and, bending to 

pass the^4^ ^ parlour, quit¬ 

ted th^^n.. 

Adi^Fleinihg «as at that time about 
the agi^ of thrfee-lnd-twentv: he was 


twenty; he was 


B 5. 


very 
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very tall, and so finely proportioned, 
that he combined, at the same dme, great 
mnscular powers with the appearance 
of perfect grace and elegance. His hair, 
which hung round his forehead in thick 
wavy curlsj was^ as well as hU eyes and 
eyebrows, of a deep brown. ^ His-fe«s“ 
tures, which were remarkably liandsome, 
were rather inclined to aquiliiK, and his 
cheek, which had been tanpeji^y many 
a summer’s sun, during m^y sp(^8 
or wai'like exertions, was orig^lly florid, 
and its colour was now heightened by a 
long exposure to the rays nf a w'armer 
sky. In dress he was with per¬ 
haps a little touch of the boxcomb, but 
Jiis air was always easy; and though he 
held his head remarkably eredfej-yet there 
was never tlie slightest degre®)f stiff¬ 
ness in his depoEtment. : ’ , 

As he quitted Ihe room, the ‘hs^lord, 
Mr. Stoupfu, gazed ^er hiaiiS|li mo¬ 
ment.—“ There noo,”^criefl he, ^ if he’s 

no 
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no as braw a lad that-I mind weel, 

juste afore he gaed to Spain—it’s twa 
^ years sinsyne, come Candlemas—I mind 
weel seeing him and Miss Helen the- 
gither, and there’ll never be seen twa 
sic like!” ■ 

Miss who ?” cried ‘sir Charles AV il- 
fred, with a look *of curiosity—“ who 
were you^Jipeaking of?” 

" Miss .,?Helen, sir,” replied AVullie 
Stoupfu—^.Miss Helen Irvine—they ca’ 
lier Fair l^^en of Kirkonnel.” • 

Sir Charles AVilfred’s curiosity seemed 
to be awakened, and hq began to question 
his host closely concerning this fair 
Helen; but AVulUe was naturally too 
cautious to be communicative on the , 
most trifling sulject without good cause; 
and this^b Charles AVilfred (who, well 
acquaint^ with the world, soon per¬ 
ceived ^ disposition 6f his landlord) 
easily oebitrived to^vercome. He drew 
him asiJb, and pufting his Angers into 
his he again withdrew them, and 

b 6 bj- 



12 


LEG£in>S OF SC07LAKD. 


by applying them to the palm of Mr. 
Stoupfu, soon drew a great deal of in« 
formation from his lips. 

Many were the questions which he 
asked, and to all of them the landlord 
found a ready answer, having acquired 
a great quantity‘of knowledge oirthe" 
very subject which the knight wished 
to learn, within a few mli^tes. At 
length sir Charles having satisfied him- 
. self in that quarter, ,turned|to Adam 
Flenfing*s servant, Philip (l*wo had for 
long been regarding his proceedings 
witli the host), and, in a sort of careless 
way, asked when his master went to 
Stirling ? 

«• The man looked at the young knight 
with a penetrating glanCQ and then re¬ 
plied—“To-morrow momingj^ttr; but 
he will soon be hack again.” 

Sir Charles returned the gla&ee of the 
sen'ing-man with a h^ghty steire^ which 
seemed to be intended to *smk turn to 
the ground; but finding that the eye of 

‘ Phihp 
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Philip was not so easily to be quelled, 
he again r^med his careless look and 
^ manner; and replying to the last ob¬ 
servation—** The sooner the better,” he 

* 

said, “ for I^all wait here till he returns.” 

Sir Charles Wilfred was .decidedly 
handcome, but he was very different, in 
both appeuance and character, from 
Adam Fleming. He was well formed, 
but was near so tall as his compa¬ 
nion. He seemed to be about thirty 
years of age> or rather more. His*fea^ 
tures were straight and regular, and his 
complexion was unusually dark. The 
feathers of the raven would scarcely have 
compared with his hair or mustachios; 
and his eyes, which were equally dark, 
-were large and full, and at times a wild 
glare of ^|^t would break ffom them, 
which t<^ or seemed to tell, of fierce 
unruly ptfiaibns within His breast. He 
made dress in 'jvery thing conform 
to the fitmbn o!’ the day; his mustachios 
and beard were ^dways neatly trimmed, 

and 
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and his hair, turned back, displayed his 
high forehead in all its original haughti¬ 
ness. 

In manner, sir Charles Wilfred was 
rather of the cameleon natuK, and when 
sufficiently on his guard, or when un¬ 
moved by any very immediate passion, 
he could assume almost any shape, to 
suit the purpose of the m^ent. He 
was always however elegant, for he had 
that sort of innate grace, in^Verj' thing 
which he said and did, tbl^ made his 
meanest action, or lightest word, ap}>car 
of consequence, and at the same time 
pleasing. When particularly desirous 
of gaining the confidence,, pr affection 
^ of any one, his address, with the appear¬ 
ance of being perfectly natu^ to him, 
gradually acquired those pc^nts most 
pleasing to theic taste, or most, suited to 
their character; '-but, in genera^v when 
he was unswayed by^y pai^ular mo¬ 
tive, he w'as light, fr^, and lively; and 
in this character he bad always q^^red 
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to Adam Fleming, as a brave, gaj^ un¬ 
thinking cavalier, whose errors were al¬ 
ways venial, and proceeded rather from, 
liis head than his heart. 

Having gained all the informa¬ 
tion which he wanted from his host, and 

to 

not wishingio remain till the return of 
his*compan%i, he took a light from the 
hand of Pli^lp, and, preceded by Wullie 
Stoupfu, tcl^shew him his chamber, he 
retired for ^e night 


CHAP 
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CHAPTER ir. 


Go) gentle gales, and beamy stg^e along I 

•» ^ 

Tlie birds shall cease tq tune ibeir et’ning song, 

Tlie wind to breathe, tlie wnviog woods to move, 

Anri streams to murmur, ere I ceMe lo love. 

^ > 

Not bubbling fountains to the tittit^ swain. 

Not balmy sleep to laborers femi pain* 

Not showers to lark, or sunslinKt^ the bee, 

Arc hulf so clmnniiig as tfaj si^ 'to me. Poi'B. 

The moonlight shone brightly on the 
little ripples of the Kirtle, and tipping 

with its beams all the psi^inences of 

• 

the high waste ground near;Rirkoiinel, 
clearly illumined the pa^i^ Adam 
Fleming, as he, proceeded fioia^be door 
of the little inir where he bad^ti^en up 
his temporary residance. Sti^^g as 

quickly as he couldVronc he 

♦ • • 

traced along the course of the stream for 




some.'' 
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some way, and then suddenly turning 
off to the right, came directly in front 
* 5f a mansioni which was considerably 
removed from the miserable little cot¬ 
tages that formed the village. 

It seemed as if it had ^en built part¬ 
ly with the totention-of being used as a 
fortification«ir«hould necessity require it, 
and partly w a dwelling-house; and be¬ 
ing situate#!^ an eminence, it command- 
ed the villa^ as well as the entrance of 
the vaDey behSfW; and thus would have 
made a good defensive post, in case of 
invasion from a ibreign enemy. At that 
time, however, it bore the appearance of 
a modem hou^, according to the rude 
architecture of the day, built against the 
ori^nal tc^M, which was of much more 
ancient ooipructioD. , 

Xhere^pH a stone dike, or unce- 
mentedj^^^ wall, run along not far 
from tfaesraplise ;*«id'on this the young 
cavaU^JlKned his arms, while he ap- 
,{^ared ^'take an accurate survey of* 

every 
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every part of the building; but his eye 
principally rested on one window, which, 

’ being in the more ancient part of the" 
mansion, had become considerably over¬ 
grown with ivy, and over iirfiich the arms 
of the Irvines were carved on the massy 
keystone which projected fiom the other 


i 


parts of the wall. Close by this win- 
dow, and seeming to comi^mcate with 
the room to which it bdenged, was a 
little turret or watch4i^er, which, 
starting out from the j^ihlding, com¬ 
manded a wide extendi view of the 
country round; and from this Adam 
Fleming soon perceived a faint ray of 
light steal into the exter^ gloom, and 
quickly lose itself in the 4grkness of th« 
nisht. He watered it^:8 moment 


while disappearing in the ; it was 
again immediately seen frpm^he. win¬ 
dow in the main part of w^wilding;' 
and then entirely i&nisbedb' .t!' 

“ I will try if I can ^ bear,’* 
said the young man, aloud;, ai^'kyin^ • 

Ills' 
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]ns hand on.the top of the wall, in an 
instant vaulted over it, and stood under 
the window firom whence the ray had 
last proceeded. He then ran over the 
notes of one of the beautiful melodics of 
his native country; his voice was decj), 
clear, and melodious, and not a little 
cultivated, according to the science of 
that day. ]^e paused for a moment, ap¬ 
proached st^l nearer the avails, and look¬ 
ing earnestly towards the window, he 
sung the following verses, to the air he 
had before called to his recollection:— 


soiro. 

When parting from my country dear > 
From aU I lov’d, to fly, 
llimo ex>» nty Helen, own’d a tear. 

Thy 1^ confees’d u ^igh ; • 

And tMlkl yon ▼ow'd, thuogit fur from me, 
That Ukuu would’tt atiU leinember me. 


“ In dhltent lands, when waud’ring fur, 

and to roam. 


I sigh’d 
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I il fur my own wc&tern stni, 

My IIlU II, and my borne, 
iiut >ct [ thought, though furl be, 

I\Iv llilcu still rtmembers me I 

** hon boimding oVr the UMkleis main, 

Fiom 1 uid> ot bunny bkies. 

High be it my he trl t j see 
Myuiti^t bhoicsniise. 

Uui still Us litn thought turn’d to thee— 

Ills Helen >tiil remember’d mof 

Nois p*utQd long by wares and ycats. 

And now return’d once more, 

Yet still ray hopes are mix'd with ieais 
'1 hat dim my natire shore, 

Ihitil niy heart assur’d shall be, 

1 }i It Helen has remember’d me.” 

At the end of the first stanza of the 
song, the ray of light reappeared through 
the casement where it cont^ued sta¬ 
tionary till the conclusion of liie third; 
then, much to the ipomeutaiy disap¬ 
pointment of the singer* it waa suddenly 
extinguished. He paused a moment, 

but 
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but immediately hearing the casement 
of the window gently drawn back, he 
continued his song, raising his voice at 
the concluding verses. 

He stopped and for a moment lost 
the hopes which before .had animated 
him.; but thc&ext instant beheld a small 
hand just stretched beyond the thick 
walls of the Building, far enough to hold 


something past the leaves of the ivy; 
it dropped what it held, and was im¬ 
mediately withdrawn. The young lover 
instantly raised the token from the 
ground—it was a lady’s glove. He 
pressed it again and again to his lips.-- 
“ Then I aru^not forgotten!” he exclaim¬ 
ed ; but his pleasure was almost imme¬ 
diately dwted, by the remembrance 
that he means of i^fonnlng his 

Mr lady^^Mh he was about to depart for 


While;fie was teusing upon this, he 
thoughVhe teard a noise at a small door, 
in,the^^ of the wall, and just situ¬ 

ated 
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ated under the window from whence 
. the glove had dropped. It opened gent¬ 
ly ; not knowing to whom it might give 
exit, he drew back to observe. A fe¬ 
male figure in white appeared, for a mo¬ 
ment, at the open door, then turned 
back, and seemed to listen,' and then ad¬ 
vancing a step beyond the threshold, 
for a moment gazed timidly around. 

Adam Fleming rushed forward, and 
the next instant fair Helen of Kirkon- 
nel was clasped in the arms of licr lo¬ 
ver.—“ Dear, dear girl!” cried the young 
cavalier—** Oh, Helen! what an age it 
is since I have seen you I” * 

” Hush, hushr* she replied; “for 
Heavcifs sake do not talk so loud, or 
some one will hear you, Mr. Fleming.** 

“ Mr. Flemingcried Htlen, 
you used noP to call me are 

unkind!” 

“ Nay, Adam,” khe *' I did 

not mean that; but do not speak l6ud, 
‘ or you will have your Hdea'S reputa¬ 
tion 
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tion taken away, for coining out thus, to 
speak to a young man at night, without * 
my father’s knowledge; and truly it is 
but foolish, w^n I know not whether 
you are theiiamc Adam Fleming rc> 
turned, that me for Spain.” 

“ •Helen,” j^plied he, raising her hand 
to his lips, *^y all my hopes, my heart, 
my soul, m|^:every wish and thought, 
have been oonitant to you, from the mo¬ 
ment of my d^>arture to the moment bf 
my return.” 

“The lip of Adam Fleming never told 
an untruth,” replied Helen, laying her 
small white hand upon bis, “ and there¬ 
fore I cannot doubt him. But, pray, why 


did not you write, you impudent per¬ 
sonage 1 to t#‘ime that you were coming ? 
Let ine t^MHi, ah' cavalier, that it is 
not everythat, after along parting, 
woul^ ooTO^^own from her chamber, to 
see a had not sent her word 

of his take it as an espedal 

mafk of fevour." 


“ Oh! 
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Oh! I appreciate it to the highest, 
•Helen,” replied Adam Fleming—" it is 
rnoi-e than I expected—it is more than 
I hoped for; but remember you forbade 
my writing, for fear of your iather.” 

True, so I»did,*’ said she; ** but my 
father has cliangcd his mind now, .and 
would rather forget all that foolish quar¬ 
rel about the hawk, and be friends with 
your father again,” 

>'* Indeed!” cried the young man— 

Helen, you make me too happy.” 

Oh!” she replied, hiding a suiile be¬ 
neath a grave look, “ do not make your¬ 
self too happy, for how do you know 
that I have not changed my mind too, 
as well as my father ?” 

He drew the glove from his breast, 
and held it, by one of tha be¬ 

fore her, while, bending down Ills head, 
be looked archly in her &oe* Helen 
smiled—It was not to»be xofisted—his 
lips, as philosophers would say, bad got 
within the sphere of attcactioc, and tb^y 

were 
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were drawn, by an all-powerftil impulse, 
towards the ruby jnagnet before them. • 
Helen drew back, and looked, or tried 
to look, angry; but Adam Fleming soon 
won back her smiles again.—“You used 
sometimes to allow me •such a liberty,*’ 
said he, “ and I will not believe yon al¬ 
tered since those days.’* 

“ Yes,” she replied, “ but tliat was 
very seldom; and 1 always made a point 
of being ^’cry angry afterwards.” • 

“ But I did not care for that anger,” 
said he; “it was like a bright cloud in 
a summer evening, that, if possible, is 
more lovely than the sky itself.” 

“ Then don’t care for this either, 
Mr. Poet !** said Helen, fondly placing 
her arm through his, while, clasping it 
with her other hand, she dooked up in 
his fece with a smile .—^ Adam,” con- 
tinilM^ she, “ I am very much inclined 
to play the coquette with you to-night, 
and be vety cool, and take upon myself^ 
a*gteat many airs and graces; but 1 will 
VOL. L • c , not 
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not gratify it; for if I did, I should not 
have time to make amends, and so I 
will be your own Helen again, if you 
love me as you used to do.** 

Ills lips were again tempted to tres¬ 
pass.—" 1 love you, dearest giri>” replied 
he, “ but the better for having lost you, 
for now 1 know how wretched I am when 
I am absent from you.** 

" Hut what is this?” said Helen, pKt- 
clng her hand upon a thick gold chain 
wliich hung round bis neck. 

" Look, dear girl [’* he replied. 

She drew the chain from his breast; 
to the end of it was attached a small 
gold medallion, to all appearance perfect* 
ly plain.—“ A^'^hat is this ?** demanded 
she—" there seems nothing on it,’’ 

“ It is the* little picture which the 
Italian took of'^you, Helen,** replied lie ; 
and touching a spring, the caa^ flew 
o]>cn, and discovered a corr^t rcsciu* 
blaiicc of her own beautiful ibatures.— 
1 had it set in that manner, that it 

might 
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might always be nearest my heart,” and 
he replaced it in his bosom.—" But now 
1 must tell you something, which makes 
me most unhappy; to-morrow I must 
again leave Kirkonnel for Stirling, where 
my fatlier lies very ill.”* 

Ill, is he ?” replied Helen ; “ I am 
grieved for that; 1 will not detain you 
then a moment; and thougli tins inter¬ 
view has made me very happy, I will own, 
yet I should be sorry to think that*you 
liad come to see me, instead of going to 
a parent on his bod of sickness.” 

■ '* No, Helen,” he replied, “ scarcely 
the hope of seeing you could have de¬ 
tained me from my father's couch for an 
instant; but I did not bear of his illness 
until «n hour ago, and therefore could 
not set C^till to-morrow Inorning.” 

” Well then, Adam,” she replied, “you 
wiA, at ajl events, need rest, and there¬ 
fore I '(VJU not stay any longer; but 
when ynuv father is better, remember 
tliat thipre is one person at Kirkonnel, 

c 2 » who 



28 LEGENDS or SCOTLAND. 

who did not forget Adam Fleming dur¬ 
ing a long absence, and will not forget 
him, very likely, when ho no longer 
thinks of heV: and if ever you come 
back to SCO Helen Irvine,” she added, in 
a more lively tone, “ perhaps lier father 
may he inclined to smile on you too— 
BO, with that hint, farewell !" 

*’• Nay, do not go yet, Helen,” he re¬ 
plied ; “ there is plenty of time for me 
to rest, if I do not rob you of yours.” 

“ Oh, it is very late!” replied she; 
look where the moon is—farewell I 
speed you on—a quick journey, and $ 
pleasant issue to it! Give little Helen 
Ir\ ine’s love to your father—I used to 
be a great favourite of his once.” 

Adam Fleming pressed her to bis 
bosom, and still he lingered, dOwilling 
to part from one he so dearly loved; 
but at length she tore herself ayqBiy, Und 
]>assing quickly through the sssaJl pos- 
,tern-door, was soon bidden from his 
sight. 

Adam 
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Adam Fleming and Helen Irvine bad 
always been taught to esteem and love 
(acli other; betrothed to one another in 
early youth, infant affection, nursed by 
mutual admirationand esteem, hadgrown 
into the fondest and firmest attachment. 
A,tiiousand endearments of early years— 
a thousand tastes and pleasures, in com* 
mon, had bound their hearts together, by 
ties which neither the force of circum¬ 
stances, or tlte gradual effects of ycars^and 
absence, could break or disengage. 

To Adam Fleming, as well as to 
Helen, it always was most painful to 
part, even for a short period; and now, 
after a long absence, to be obliged to 
leave her, without knowing the time of 
his return* caused him much unhappi¬ 
ness. 1 He wandered for ^me moments 
round the building which contained her 
tbit loved, and then, deeply absorbed 
in m^Jmcholy contemplation, slowly re¬ 
turned to the inn where he had left his 
servant and bh friend. 

d3 
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CHAPTER IIL 

His biib’uesti wna to punp and wheed]«f 
And men, «ilh tbeir onii keys, unriddle, 

To make them to tliemeelTes give eobneft. 

Hvdibkas. 

Nay, p'lit a padlock on tby lipe tbeu, and 'cwiU be a 
marvel if tbeii he dud not a key to it. Marry, will it I 
ior lie hath bundry ways of fibbing, driving, sacking, 
or 8.iwing a secret from between tbe best-set teutii— 
so look to it, bir Geoffiey. Anon. 

AVullie Stoupfu soon returned from 
shewing; the young knight bis chamber, 
and shutting thp door of the apaltment 
close behind him, he drew a stool to the 
table, and fixed a curious ii^uiring 
glance on the countenance of Philip, the 
serving-man. 

*Put Philip looked impenetrate. 

was 
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was a stout tall Englishman, of about 
five-and-thirty. His face was certainly 
not handsome, but yet there was an ex¬ 
pression of independent honesty, not al¬ 
together unmixed with slirewdness, in 
his dark blue eye and high eyebrow, 
W’luch W 08 far from unpleasant. This, 
indeed, was almost the only part of his 
face which was visible; for the long Spa- 
jiish mustachios, together with the point¬ 
ed and then ^shioitable beard, on the 
lowM part of the chin (which he had suf¬ 
fered to grow to an enormous length), a 
peifect bush of whiskers on each side of 
his &ce, and his long dark locks hang¬ 
ing in loose curls all over his forehead, 
so concealed and shaded the rest of his 
countenance, that his clear blue eye 
seemed like a glimpse of,the sky appear¬ 
ing through a dark cloud. 

The landlord, Mr. Stoupfu, ^vas well 
acquaint with Philip, who had fre¬ 
quently before attended his master to 
•J^irkomuAi.but sir Charles Wilfred wSs 
. 'c 4 


a new 
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a new btur, tliaf had never appeared in 
that hemisphere until the present time, 
and \Vulllc found it incumbent on him, 
as the general repository, or rather V/jht, 
for all the news of the parish, iiLilmose 
liou^c' se<uidal, chit-chat, andjiftrmise, 
weie bouffht aiul sold, wliolcsale and yc- 
l«ul. He found it incumbent on him, I 
s ly, to gain some information respecting 
this unknown personage, or what wud 
>\ndrcw Clinkthehammer, the smith, 
and Jock Shar]»it, the wright, and half* 
a-dozen others, think ? So finding that 
Ills guest was not inclined to open with* 
out being questioned, as a prepaiAtory 
to the interrogatories which he intended 
to inflict,he replenished thestoup, wliich 
the knight had left empty, and drawing 
his stool to the, table, invited his com* 
pjnion to drink; 

Philip took the cup—“Now, Wullie,” 
said he, “ I know that yon are«*good old 
cavalier,after all’s here^s to some- 

bbdy on the other side of the irater.” • 

“ Whisht, 
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** Whisht, whisht, Philip !’* cried tlio 
cautious landlord, casting a timid glance 
around tlic room, to assure himself that 
no eavesdropper was within hearing— 
” there’s naebodyhere though—so here’s 
to the king, and the deil tak the crop- 
ears.” ‘ 

That’s right now, master Stoupfu,” 
said the servant—“ that’s right; though 
ril swear, if the devil had come through 
Ivirkonnel some years back, you would 
1 ave had oldNoll’s head painted cunning¬ 
ly, and hung up over your door for a 
sign.” 

“ Deed that’s a lee then, Philip,” re¬ 
plied the landlord—“ my taaily, ay ! I 
should bae liket to see auld Noll hung 
up o’er the door, but that wad bae been 
by the craig, wi* a wud^e to had him 
ttunliii doon ! But tell me, Philip, 
hae ye heer’d ony thing frae France? 
why it’d* quita a misrule. Woes me! 
the lAnd’s in an awfu’ state.” 

. ** Indeed and it is,” replied Philip; 

5 “ and 
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*• and I don’t believe there are ten men 

% 

in it that would not be full glad to see 
the king’s face on a bit of gold; and I 
do not know but that they may see (hit 
sooner than they think for. But now, 
master Stoupfu, try if you can hold your 
tongue for once, and don’t go spreading 
that I said so, among your gossiping 
companions.” Philip found that his ca- 
gerness had carried him too far, and, 
calming down his look, he again relapsed 
into taciturnity. 

The landlord, however, had by no 
means forgotten his curiosity concerning 
sir Charles Wilfred.—" Never a word o’t 
shall pass my lips,” he replied to tlie 
caution of the servant—** ye ken weel 
that the dcevil himsel wudna get ony 
thing frae me.” 

“ No,” muttered the other, “ without 
it was your interest to tell hino.* 

“ Deed no—it*8 as safe wi me as ye 
liad it locked in a kist, and the key in 
y(?t haund,” continued Mr. Stoupfu. 

Then, 
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Then, with an affectation of frankness 
on his own part, he commenced the at¬ 
tack he had all along meditated on PhU 
lip’s taciturnity, with several anecdotes 
of his own femily.—•** Deed it’s lang sin 
ye were at Kirkonnel, Philip—and whar 
hae yc heen a* this whilfe ? Hech, sirs! 
there’s a waefii gap at my ingle-side sin 
ye were last here; there’s puir Bell, the 
gudewife, been deed—it’s juste a twal- 
munth come Yule. She was a canty 
body, Philip, and bad but ae faute* an* 
that was, she had owr great a kindness 
for the pint-stoup, puir thing! Hcre*s 
to ye, Philip. Wae’s me! it was sair 
pairting,*' (and tlie landlord^iped his 
eyes with the back of bis band). ** I • 
mind weel it was Juste aboot gloaming, 
and bitter cauld H was, and Bell cam in 
tlirough that door, an 4 * 8 he bad lang 
been Mling, puir body,* and I said to her 
—‘ Bell,* pome jm to the fire, my bonny 
lurd, and warm ye,* and she sat hersel 
doon' in ayont the ingle, and she cried 

06 to 
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to Gi« me tbe stoup, Wullie, for 
Fm a’ nippit wi* the cauld, and l*m tike 
to fent.' So 1 gied her the'Stoup, never 
thinking to put ony thing in tiirt« and» 
gude preser’ us a’, she ^t in sic an unke 
like passion ! and she hullied*—* Ye aiild 
gowk! did ye think I wanted a toom 
stoup ?’ and she took, an* wl- a whurl she 
gard it flee to the ither side; an* if it had 
caught my heed, as she wanted it, it 
wud iiae brained me; but It W'as ovvr 
muclvle for her, and in a meenet siic 
clap'd her liand to her heart—‘ Bell!’ 
cried I, ‘ what the deil ails ye ?* but she 
answered never a word, only gave a deep 
sough, and Avent out juste like the snulF 
' o* a candle.—^Ye’il ken that my dochter 
Jenny’s married on a wright, doon at 
Penpimt, and there’s Jock up at Stir¬ 
ling ; and tbeyV© left me a’ my Wne,— 
But hoo bae yeandniaister Adara|)een? 
the liet sun has nae brun^ ye m&h' than 
ye used to be; ye were aye as bredn as 
skpeat mos8> that’s yer face-and haunds^ 

for 
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for yer airms are as^ white as the simw, 
when yer iwat^deeves are up. But hoo 
liae ye been a* the time ?” 

Philip looked at his hand, and pulled 
the coat farther down.—“ Why, very 
well,” replied hej “we have had om* 
knocks, as. others have,’ but they're all 
over now—so here's to you, Wullie !— 
we’ilb been in the wars, man.” 

“Ay!” said the landlord, “and I’se 
warrant ye, this braw callant is ane of ■ 
yer hon camaiadas, as they ca* them— 
tills sir Charles Wilfred.” 

“ Hum!” replied the man, and seem¬ 
ed to draw within himself again. The 
landlord saw that he had Q^^errun the 
mark, but he was not to be baffled, and* 
so returned to the charge, but with more 
c&ution. 

“ He’s a weel-fa’rd cavalier,” said he, 
(PWlip frowned), “ but he's no like 
Adatn IJleming” (the face of the ser- 
vai^ brightened)“ come,, tak’ anither 
^ok, IHdUp.” The man imsed tlie 

tankard 
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tankard to bis lips—Na, na!” contU 
nued the wily host, “ he’s no like Adam 
rieming.” 

" No, that he’s not,” replied Philip, 
** neither in heart nor in hand.” 

The landlord now had bia cue—I 
suspeckit it,” cried he—“ what the deil 
brings him here, the—-” Southern 
loon had almost escaped frcmi the 1^ of 
IMr. Stoupfu, but, timely remembering 
that he was speaking to an Englishman, 
he changed it for ” the blackeviced body; 
what the deil brings him here? he’s 
no like an Englishman, is he, Pliilip ?” 

He’s more like one of those damn¬ 
ed rascally^^niards,” said Philip, “ that 
Hie’s been so much among; he’s as cold- 
hearted as a flint, and so are they, and 




as proud as Lucifer.” » 

“ Ay!” cried*the landlord, ff hep^ks 
like it; and so ye met wi* him 
warrant ye.” » 

“ We did indeed,” replied 1^‘^ip, 
n«w rather wanned with thf wine he 

had' 


4 
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]iad taken; one niglit at Segovia, as 
luy master was coming through the 
streets at night, he found sir Charles 
■\Vilfrcd, with two fellows standing to 
him, with every intention of cutting his 
throat for some of his jjrctty exploits, 
and they would have done it loo, had 
not my good master, more like a soldier 
than a wise man, shewn them a few 
inches of heavy iron; and so, as they 
liked running better than fighting, they 
him to bring home sir Charles to 
our house. The hangman will have to 
thank my master for a job some day«»* 
he was at no good then, the fellow! 
I’m sure I know him well, tti^ugh he 
thinks I do not.” 

“ Ay!** replied the landlord, “ and 
I’se warrant—” , 

“.Damn your I'se wammts, Wullie,” 
cried l^^ilip; ** if you want to ask a 
question, why wont you ask it fiurly 
out, instead of fish—^fish—^fishing for 
ever ?” 


« Weel, 
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“ Weel, weel, noo, man, dinna be sae 
cankered!” replied WulUe; “ I dinna 
'want to ken ony thing that does nae 
concern me—I juste wanted to put off 
the time wi* a clarer till yer master 
comes back—he’s juste gane to see Miss 
Helen, I suspeck.” 

** Oh! ay, by the way,. you ^ut me 
in mind!” cried Philip; Bow I’ll sliew 
you how we ask questions in England,, 
worshipful master Stoupfuwhat the 
devil was that sir Charles Wilfred was 
asking you about Miss Helen ?—up 
in the corner there? Now tell me 
truth, for I see you are making, up a 
damned- by your hypoci^cal counte¬ 
nance.” 

“ Po! juste naething a«a,”, eeplied 
the landlord. 

I 

“ Come, none of your cursod 
master Stoupfu,” cried 
see and hear as well as you or 
out with the whole story, or I sbftU tell 
tny master that you are cogging wi^li. 

that 
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that prime devil up st^rs, and then you 
know what will be the consequence.” 

For some time the landlord's natural 
and habitual closeness struggled with 
his fears of Philip putting his threat in 
execution, which would have materially 
injured him; at last he summoned reso¬ 
lution enough to give some answers, 
but resolved at the same time not to di¬ 
vulge one word more of his conversation 
with the knight than he was absolutely 
forced to disclose; with this determina¬ 
tion he replied—“ Na, na, Philip, dinna 
think that I wad iiide ony thing frae 
you or maester Adam, to whom I am 
sae much obligated; but young 
cavalier was juste speering whether she 
was a bonny lassy, and what coloured 
cen she bad-—” • 

" of course,” send Piulip—“ but 

go 011^,** Wing that the landlord stopped. 

** And tie speefed whar she lived, and 
whether her faethcr was living, and 

sic ' 
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sic like questions, whick are juste nae<> 
.■thing-” 

** No, no!” cried the other—" that wont 
do —go on.” 

" And he speered whether she was 
plighted to maester Adam,” continued 
the landlord; “ and that’s a* that I^can 
recollect.” V 

“ If you don’t tell the whole, I’ll fling 
this at your head,” cried Philip, taking 
up'the tankard. 

“ Hoot, manr exekuraed the - land- ’ 
lord, **dinna be sae camstaiy, juste 
telling ye; Weel, and syne he^ qjeefed* 
whether her faether was fu* willir^ tha($< 
she shoCifd be married op Adam Fle¬ 
ming—” 

“ Ay, ay, now it comes eried^ 
Philip; “go'on, goon, man,jpddon’t 
speak so slow, or my master^Ti^ be 
back befwe you've done your atetyl” 

“ Juste so, Philip” ^|died thi iiand-** 
^ lord; ** but before I tell ye oPjiMindr, 
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gie me yer hand that ye’ll- no let this 

reach sir Charies again- 

Go bn, go on!” cried Philip, hastily; 
what the devil art thou afraid of, thou 
})ultering knave ?’^ 

“ Weel then, when I tauld him that 

9 

there had been a brulzic atwecn her fac- 
ther and his, he spccred hoo far it was 
to Stirling, and hoo lang it wad tak to 
gang there and back, and if I could get 
ony way o’—But mind, Philip, ye 
dinna let this reach him.** 

" You csin’t stop now, mine host,” 
replied the servant; “ you are fairly in 
forit, and have no way of going back— 
so tell your story truly and quieiSy, and 
I’ll take care you meet no harm by it; 
but think you, I heard part of your 
converMition-->so look thab you speak 

truth," 

The landlord found, that as Philip 
had said he ‘was Ih for’t, and therefore 


deemed it his best plan to speak the 
truth—Weel,” he ^continued, “ he 
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speered an I could get him brought ac- 
V quainted vvi* auld sir Gilbert, and I tell't 
liiin—‘ Oo, ay, sir, leave that to me ? an 
when he heard that, and that it vvud be 
lang or maester Adam could be back, 
he cried out—‘.Then she’s mine!” 

“ Damn him !” cried Philip, an im¬ 
pudent companion to be sure'—blat what 
more did he say, Mr. Stoiipfij?” 

“ Juste naetliing ava,” replied the 
landlord, " for they were the last words 
that he put off his tongue*’’ 

“ Now none of your preyawc^tion, 
W ullie,” replied Philip; ** I wanti tlie 
truth, if there’s such a thing ki yoo,” 

“ Ae^?6o, Philip r* replied the other; 
“ hoo can ye think that I wad hide Ony 


thing frae ye ? Ye dinna thildf that I 
wad say 1 kemied nae mair, if nae 
sae?” ' . 

“ That I do,” said Philip; think 
you’d prevaricate witlf the him¬ 
self—.ay, and more, would not him 
one word of truths unless bh'^ndb* 
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ed it out of you; and I’m not lialf sure 
DOW that you have told me the whole; • 
but if yOu have not, take care of yourself, 
for I shall soon know it, be assured.” 

“ Toot, toot, man!” ciied tlie land¬ 
lord to Philip, who had been speaking 
loud; had yer tongue, had yer tongue, 
hfdSM^g ane coming! Mind what ye 
sfij^^ow—mind, Philip, for my sake, 
mind5 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER IV. 


---There is no art * 

To find the mind’s coiistructioD ta the 

He a gentleman ou whom X built 

The most absolute trust* KIacbi;i a. 


The last words had scarcely pa^ied the 
lips of WulUe Stoupfu, the laiidlCrd, 
when the door opened, and the^slegant 
form of Adam Fleming entmd the 
room, trapped up in his cloaft^' which 
gave an appearance of still 
to his tall figure.—” Philip,” 
tering, ** haVfe my things 
off to-morrow for 
with me—and now shew me 
her, for I am fatigued.” 

“ Before you go to bed, ^id 
Philip,'* I wisfi to spea^ to youa 

few 
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few minutes, if it please you, sir.” lie 
looked with a significant glance towards* 
the landlord, who nevertheless made no 
motion to depart.—“ We can dispense 
with your companj'^ too, master Stou{)- 
fu,” continued he-—” 1 will shew my 
master his chamber.” 

“ Oo!” replied the landlord, “ I can 
juste-” 

“ You can can juste do nothing but 

* 

walk away,” replied the man. • 

“ Oo! weel, weel, ony thing, ony 
thing J” replied the other, and moved 
to tiij^^oor. 

■ But .Philip did not choose to trust to 
his lipst’s want of curiosity, antT^fierefore 
took the precaution of seeing him to 
tlte end of the passage leading to the 
door., * 

Now, Philip,” said his*master, as he 
closed the. door behind him, ** what is it 
that you wish to say ?” 

“ Why, air,” replied the man, “ it is 
nbfrpleas8n)t,|^or me \o s£^ what I am 

gbliged. 
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obliged, for I am about to speak against 
'a person who you favour.” He then 
detailed all that sir Charles Wilfred had 
said to the landlord. 

His master seemed surprised; for a 
few moments he thought in silence, and 
tlien said—“ Philip, I know not w-ljat 
to make of this—what motive could he 
have ? He must have been joking sure¬ 
ly?” 

Ko joke indeed, sir,** replied the 
man; “ you know this gentleman was 
never a favourite of mine, and for this 
good reason, I knew more of him than 
lie woul^hoose any one to know ; but 
as long as his conduct did not concern 
you, sir, I never mentioned it; it does 
now, and therefore let me tell you that 
sir Charles Wilfred is a most deep viU 
lain—there is no tie of fnendl^p, gene¬ 
rosity, or gratitude, that he t^i^d not 
break to gratify his passions.** !' 

“ Philip,” 8£ud his master, ** joa make 
a serious charge, but you bring^Xiid piidbf; 

give 
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give me some evidence that he is the 
man you say, and then I will believe 
that his conduct to>night has some mean¬ 
ing; till then> though I confess it seems 
strange, yet I cannot believe lie medi¬ 
tates any thing against me in regard to 
Helen, whom he never heard of till to¬ 
night, and that only in a foolish song I 
sung, and in what you tell me the land¬ 
lord said.” 

How shall I convince you ?” repKcd 
Philip. “ I must venture something to 
open your eyes. You remember, I dare 
say, nr, the unfortunate Donna Anna 
da Meza, who left her husband with 

With whom?” demanded his mas¬ 
ter. I recollect her flying very well, 
but yet it was not knowi> with whom 
she fled, nor what became 6f her.” 

“ WJfch sir Charles Wilfred,” conti¬ 
nued Philip; “ altd what became of her 
he best knows. But you still doubt— 
remember the drcumstances for a mo- 

t 

VOL. I. D ^ ^ ment, 
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racnt, and then look at that potc.” Say- 
^ing this, he took a small bundle of papers 
from Ins pocket, and separating one from 
the rest, presented it to his master. 

Adam Fleming took the note and 
road the direction —** Sir Charles AVil- 
fred.” lie then seemed to heiit&te w he- 
ther he should open it*—“ How came 
}ou by this, Philip?” demanded he. 

“ Oh' it matters not. sir,” replied the 
man; “ it reached me by accident, but 
you sec for whom it was intended ” 

“ I do,” said his master, ** and there¬ 
fore I will not read it." 

“ You may, sir, safely,” replied Phi¬ 
lip ; “ l^jme by it honestly, and it was 
ne^cr sent, for the lady contrived her 
flight another way, and left it behind 
her ; but it }p absolutely necessary that 
you should read it, and see the man that 
you have fostered in your bosotw-^for the 
orodit of my word, sir,•you must read it, 
and know that 1 speak true." 

Adam Fleming unfolded the note 

read 
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read it twice; then putting it back into 
the hand of the servant, he sliook liis. 
head mournfully, saying—" It is but 
too true indeed.” 

" Now, sir,” said Plnlip, " you must 
clearly see the motive of his questions 

and Ids designs upon Miss Helen.” 

% 

His master started—What care I 
for his designs?” cried he; " think you 
that I doubt Helen’s virtue ? No, no ’ 
if all the sir Charles Wilfreds that ^the 
earth over produced were here, I should 
not care.” 

" But, sir,” replied the man, “ if sir 
Charles Wilfred cannot attain his ob¬ 
ject one way, be’ll take an^tl^cr, and 
sure 1 am Miss Helen’s beauty would 
almost tempt any one to the folly of 
marriage.” 

His master smiled—That is true,” 
he repliied, " but Helen loves me, and 
1 am not afraid of her constancy.” 

“ Ay, sir!” replied Philip; “ but her 
father—^* 

D 2 


“But 
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“ But how can I avoid it?” said Adam 
• Fleming. 

“ You cannot avoid it,” replied the 
servant, “ but you can endeavour to 
guard against it. Allow me, sir, to stay 
behind, and to put in execution a harm- 
loss scheme, and I think 1 can baffle 
this man on his own ground.” 

“ Any thing,” replied bis master, 
** that does not militate against my ho- 
noivr I have no objection to—how un¬ 
fortunate that my father should be ill 
just at this time! But what is your 
scheme, Fhilip ?” 

“ No, sir, pardon me,” said the man; 
, “ if I kp^ir it to myself, and if there is 
blame anywhere, it will fall upon me, 
and I can get out of it” 

His master^cemed to think deeply; 
at length be looked up, and fixed his full 
dark eyes on tlie face of the servant.— 
“ Philip ” said he, " yoiv have jerved me 
ucll; in sickness and in healtli, in plea- 
•mu’C and in sorrow, in safety and jn 

r danger, 
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danger, you have always been faitbful 
to me.” 

There was a glistening in the eye of 
the servant.—“ Oh, sir,” cried he, “ you 
are too good! A rascal I should have 
Ixjen, had I not done all my poor efforts 
could do for him that, when unknown 
and unfriended, protected me in the 
midst of trouble and distress^—but I beg 
pardon, sir.” 

" I think that I can trust you,” cm- 
linucd his master; “ but remember that 
you do nothing contrary to my honour, 
or to Helen’s fair credit.” 

“ You may trust me indeed, sir,” re¬ 
plied Philip; " but there is ou^ thing 
mOTe, sir—I have always found your 
hand and your heart equally open—this 
is the first time 1 ever asked you for 
money ia my life; but what you give 
me, dejjtfnd on it, shall all be employed 
ill your go6d service.” 

" That I know well, Philip,” re- 
pli^ Adam Fleming, taking out his 

D 3 * purse; 
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parse; ** faith, it*s getting empty now T 
'cried he, holding it up; “but be that 
as it may, half of it will carry me to 
Stirling.” 

Thus saying, he divided it with his 
servant, who, chinking it in his hand, 
exclaimed—“ Here’s enough to puzzle 
more than one sir Charles Wilfred for a 
fortnight, and by that time you will be 
back again, I dare say, sir.” 

^ Oh, before that!” exclaimed his 
master; “ but as I rise early to-morrow, 
I must take some rest—so shew me my 
chamber.” 

The man bowed, and taking a candle 
out of CKe sconce, he proceeded up the 
little creaking staircase before his mas¬ 
ter ; at the top of the first landing they 
met sir Charles Wilfred—** What, 
Adam!” cried lie, ** thou art up late to¬ 
night.” 

“ Yes, sir Charles,” feplied*fae, “ and 
so are you—my servant inforined me 
that vou were retired for the night, yet, 

though 
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though I .am up late to-night, I shall 
rise early to-morrow.” 

“ Oil, for Stirling, I suppose,” said 
the knight; “ how far is it called to Stir¬ 
ling?” 

“ I do not know,” replied Adam 
hlomiiig. 

** You take Philip with you, of course,” 
observed sir Charles. 

“ By no means of course,” he replied 
—“ I shall leave him behind.” . 

There was a marked coldness in the 
tone and manner of Adam Fleming, 
which was so evident, that the knight i 
could not help observing it.—“ You are 
cold, sir,” said he. 

“ It is not a very warm nigtit," re¬ 
plied the other. 

“ With you it seems^ not to be so 
indeed,” answered sir Charles. 

It may be ere long,” said Adam 
Fleming; jrathei^ hastily. 

It was not the knight’s object at that 
moment to quarrel with his companion ? 

If 4 so, 
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SO, putting on a calm smile, he replied, 
;ivitli au unruffled voice—** Well, Adam 
Fleming, when the sun shines, I shall be 
liappy to see you.” 

“ Take care, sir Charles Wilfi*ed, that 
it docs not shine too much upon you,” 
replied the other, and followed Philip 
to his chamber. 

As soon as Philip had entered the 
room, and carefully shut the door be¬ 
lling him, he approached his master, and 
speaking in a low voice, he said—" For 
Heaven’s sake, sir, do not quarrel with 
I sir diaries at this moment, when you 
arc just going away, for that will only 
put hiiiy>R his guard for no purpose; 
cut his throat, if you like, when you 
eouio back again, if you find him in the 
land of the living, but don’t let him 6U8« 
pcct any thing., now.” 

“ Philip,” replied his master, 

“ perhaps you arerighW-I will'tiy to be 
civil towards him, but I hate to hide 
•my feelings from such a man." 

"It 
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** It is very often necessary, sir,” re¬ 
plied Phiiip, “ to hide what wc feci—I 
have found it so; but there is one more 
request I have to make, and that is, 
that you would seem to-morrow as if 
you had changed your mind, and re- 
solvcd-to take me with you.” 

‘ “ But how can I do that?” asked his 
master, « for I told him you were going 
to stay behind.” 

** Oh, nothing so easy, sir,” readied 
the man; ** bid me, at breakfast-time, 
get ready to go with you, for that you 
have changed your mind, and sir Charles I 
will think it nothing but a whim, de¬ 
pend upon it; I will ride mile or ^ 
two with you, and then, sir, leave all 
the rest to me.” 

The young cavalier promised to com¬ 
ply, and Philip, after having assisted his 
master to undress, retired to his cham¬ 
ber for th$ night. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTEU V. 


— I What are the^e, 

Su Hilherad and so mid in tlieirattiref 
That look oot like the tahabitants of the earth. 

And ;ec are ou’c? MAca^ru. 

I 

The next morning, at breakfast, Adam 
Fleming treated the knight with more 
civility; though unaccustomed to con¬ 
ceal his feelings, every now and then an 
angry flesh' would -break from his eye, 
or a hasty expression escape fiom bis 
lip, whicli his companion attributed to 
some internal uncomfort, and conse¬ 
quently suflered to pass without notice^ 
or rather congratulated himself on the 
ill-humour in which his Mend had re¬ 
turned on the preceding nights** So,” 
thought he to himself, ** your fair lady 

has 
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has not received you according to your 
wish—perhaps my fate may be happier.” 

.At length Adam Fleming turned to> 
wards his servant—** Philip,” said he, 
** I have changed my mind—^you must 
go with me to Stirling.” 

Philip bowed, but made some hesita¬ 
tion, saying that he must have some 
time to prepare himself. 

“ I shall not depart for rather more 
than an hour,” replied his master; ** so, 
if you use diligence, you can be* well 
ready.” Then turning to sir Charles 
Wilfred, he continued—** I suppose I 
shall have the pleasure of finding you 
here when I return from Stirling?” 

** Oh, most likely, most lilcely!” re-* 
plied the knight, with a careless air. ** I 
shall look about me here till you come 
back—it seems a fine ooilntry for sport¬ 
ing.” 

** I kpow you are a good shot, sir 
Charles,” * said Adam Fleming; ** take 
care how you shoot any of the deer here» 

s & abouts, 
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abouts, for they have a most summary 
ijianner of punishing such trespass in 
this country.” 

“ Ay!” cried the knight, “'how do 
tliey punish deer-shooters here?” 

“ Why, by shooting them in return,” 
replied the other, rising from the table. 

In less than an hour, Adam Fleming, 
accompanied by bis servant Philip, rode 
away from the door of the little inn at 
Kirkonn^. The young cavalier was 
mounted on a handsome Barb horse ele¬ 
gantly caparisoned, and moving with 
perfect ease and -grace, he might well, 
according to the belief of the Peruvians, 
on first seeing the Spanbh horsemen, 
have been supposed to be of one piece 
with the animal he rode. 

Philip, who, after having held the stir¬ 
rup of his master, mounted himself 
a little ugly gelding which be :ha(k pro¬ 
cured since their arriv/il m^lScptland, 
at the very first getting on, much to 
the amusement of sir Charles Wilfred, 
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\vlio Stood at the gate of the inn to see 
them depart, had very nearly tumbled, 
off on the other side.—“ Well, Adam,” 
cried the knight, shaking his sides with 
laughter at the figure whicli Philip, who 
appeared never to have been on horse¬ 
back before, had cut upon his little 
clumsy galloway—** well, Adam, I never 
observed your man’s horsemanslii]) be¬ 
fore ; but now I have, let me congratu¬ 
late you. lie is excellent and admirable 
any way but on horseback—oh, he is 
quite a treasure 1 only take care that the 
galloway does not lose him by the way, 
for that indeed would be quite irrepar¬ 
able.” • 

Philip took no notice of the Icnight’s 
sarcasm, but followed his master as fast 
as his beast would carry him. 

Tliey rode on for some .way in silence, 
except when Adam Fleming turned 
round to make ^me casual observation 
to his servant, who followed him at a very 

small • 
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small distance behind* and pursuing their 
, way by the shortest cuts, without any 
regard to following the high-road, had 
advanced pretty far into the country, 
when the young gentleman deinand(’d 
of Philip, how far he intended to accom¬ 
pany him ? 

“ I shall leave you* sir,” replied tlie 
man, pointing forward to the I^ead Hills, 
which lay just before them, “ at the first 
nut-bushes, that is to say, if 1 am right¬ 
ly informed; if I find that I am not, I 
shall turn back, and by dint of hard 
riding, I shall hope to be at the Red-Hall 
Tower before nightfall.” 

They noiv came near the base of the 
hills, and within sight of some thick 
trees and nut-bushes, which skirted 
round their foot.—“ Those sheep, up 
there, feeding, on the hills, do not look 
bigger than ptarmigans,” said Philip; 
“ nobody would thipk those green 
mountains so high, without thera was 

something 
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something on them to mark the height 
—but don’t you see a smoke rising from 
tiiosc trees, sir ?” continued he. 

** Yes,” replied his master, " some 
gipsies, I dare say—faa’s as they call- 
them.” 

“ Then they told me right,” replied 
Philip, and dismounted from his horse. 

" Why, what, in the name of Heaven, 
have you to do with them ?” said Adam 
Fleming, as the man walked alon^ by 
his side, leading the horse; ** why, they 
would murder y^u Iot your clothes.” 

** Oh, no! you do them wrong, sir,” 
replied Philip; I knew many of them 

in Northumberland before I ever crossed 

% 

tlie border, and at that time there were 
many others hunting me like a wild 
beast, just killing, in boyish folly, a 
strong butdt or Uitc tha^ came in my 
way; .so I ivas &la to take refuge with 
these people, full many a good turn 
lias Jbhnny Faa done me, and 1 intend 

that 
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that he shall do me another jret, for old 
. acqudntaiice sake.” 

“ But how did you learn that they 
were here, Philip ?” asked his master— 
** wc have so lately returned to Scot¬ 
land: these faas must have had quick 
word of your coming, to inform you so 
soon where they were.” 

“ Not so, sir,” he replied; “ you may 
remember that I told you I had seen 
your father’s old hind last night, who 
had come to Kirkonnel for something 
or another, he best knows what, and he 
told me all the news of the place; among 
other things, he said that my friends, as 
he called them (the faas), had been down 
by the Red-Hall Tower, under N^dy» 
the Black Prince, as they have nick¬ 
named him, who was the cap^n of 
those I knew in Northumberland; and 
so, without ever dreaming that dvshould 
need their assistance again,;! asked if 
he knew where they had g^e after 

they 
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they had le(t Kirkpatnck Fleming ? and 
lie told me that ‘ he suspeckif they 
were at the first • net-bushes by the 
Lead Hills;* and so I*ve just come to 
pay my old friends a visit, sir.” 

“ Well, I'hilip,” replied his master, 
“ I know you to be a bold fellow, and I 
believe you to be a prudent one; don’t 
make me think otherwise, nor do any 
thing that may discredit me in the eyes 
of Helen, or of her father, or, in short, 
of any one.” 

** 1 will not, sir, believe me,” said the 
man; " but as to that sir Charles Wil¬ 
fred, I should scruple at nothing, for 
?ie would not, I am sure. I Shew much 
of him before ever I crossed the border, 
when Philip of Tynedale was a different 
man from what he is now.**, 

“ That may be, Philip,” replied his 
inastct", “ but it does not become the 
character of Adam Fleming to follow 
theAishflhourable example of an enemy, 
cvqp when it is against himself.” 

They 
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They had wow arrived close to the 
' bushes already mentioned, and Philip, 
pausing, looked in the direction where 
they had, a short rime before, seen the 
smoke rise from among the trees, but 
which was now no longer visible. As 
he turned towards his master, there was 
rather a melancholy expression in his 
countenance, but he endeavoured to 
smile.—Here I must leave you, sir,” 
said he, ** and depend upon me to do 
every thing that is in my power to serve 
you while you are absent—1 am sure 
you believe mo, sir—perhaps I may not 
bp able to do much, but what 1 can I 
will—yet Tct me beg of you at the same 
time to make as much haste back at you 
conveniently can; it is very foolish^ but 
1 have a curious idea that this ijont all 
end well.” * 

” Oh, tharis all nonsense^ PluJip V* said 
his master; ** fareweM, and. foubt not 
that love will bring me hadl^ again, as 

%>on 



LEGEKDS OF SCOTLAND. 67 


soon as my father is well enough for me 
to leave him.” 

Saying this, he put his horse into a 
quick pace, and rode away. 

Philip stood, for a moment or two, 
till his master was out of sight, and 
then turning to the wood, after hesi¬ 
tating for a time, as if.almost undecided 
what to do, he took ftom his pocket a 
small curiously-carved piece of bone, 
which, on being applied to bis lips, pro¬ 
duced % long |hrill whistle. No answer 
was returned, and he again paused, and 
seetded- rather perplexed; then leading 
Ids .horse to a little eminence, he re- 


peate4 the whistle. Alm<»t ftniqediate- 
!y %'Was aTUwered from a height at a 
distance, fro^ whence it was scarcely 
heard^^iaejunded^neare^on the right, 
and ml j^SOeeeded ftom* anotba; part 
of thilhimtilikd at last issued, dear and 
Iniiil. spot where he bad at 

first smoke. 

Ab PhiUp heard his signal 

echoed 




loud, 
first c 
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echoed from the little clump of trees, he 
reanswered it from the place where he 
stood, and instantly began advancing 
towards the wood. The whistle was re¬ 
newed among the bushes, and Philip 
still approached, indicating every ad¬ 
vance he made by a repetition of the 
signal, which was regularly returned 
from the brushwood. At length it was 
distinctly heard close by him, upon 
which he drew a little back, and placed 
his hand upon his sword, as if scarcely 
certain of his reception? 

In a moment the branches of the trees 
were pushed aside, and a figure appear¬ 
ed at the Mark aperture, which* imght 
well have startled any one unaccttlt|im- 
ed to the wild race to which he hedg¬ 
ed. It was that of a tall, gaupt,; and 
exceedingly-dark man. His4p^^hich 
was once that of a splendid tealieit and 
had no doubt gUttered»at the court and 
adorned the pageant, now bang loose, 
in tinsel tatters, round thel'thU spare 

form 
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form and long bony limbs of tlie gipsy 
captain; Yet even to that moment, the 
ragged remnants of gold lace and cost¬ 
ly embroidery fluttered on the unbxit- 
toned front and lappels of a dark-co¬ 
loured surtout, and adorned a doublet, 
cut, in tlie fashion of Spain, which he 
wore beneath his more ragged upper 
garment His breeches were of coloured 
leather, and his whole dress was ^nish* 
cd by a belt of the same material, dn 
which hung a pair of pistols, whose hilts 
were inlaid with®silver, and a sword, 
whose''blade had long disdained the 
useless encumbrance of a scabbard. His 
face «nd«person were not less pictu?5esque 
and,^v^e than his habiliments; his 
featuiei were high and aquiline; his 
hue (aa b(g^re said) was dark to excess; 
his eye|ff«n b]%ht, stink, and piercing, 
and rott^ a«fkee, lighted up by strong 
passions and 4mtanieable wildness, hung 
an immenjM^^uantity of coal-black hair. 

At the^-lsi^^aSght of the stranger, the 

.gipsy 
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gipsy started back» laid his .band on one 
of the pistols in his belt, and surveyed 
him from head to foot. In a moment 
sndden recollection seemed to cross his 
brain, his countenance brightened, his 
eye acquired a new lustre, and a faint 
smile played on his care-wbm lip.— 
“ Philip of Tynedale!” he exclaimed. 

“ Edward the Prince,” replied Philip; 
after so long parting, have we met 
again ?” 

The gipsy advanced, and taking Phi' 
lip by the hand, he fixed his keen gleam¬ 
ing eye u\yon his face; for a few mo¬ 
ments he seemed to search every line in 
it for asoifi'e old remembrance, wkile he 
slowly moved his other hand bacliward 
and forward over his own dark b^w— 
“ Days," said he, as if speaking to him¬ 
self, ” months, and years,, h^e rolled 
on, and yet the same!—strange !— 
Is there one man in the w<^dd that time 

4 

and circumstances do not alter? Phi- 

% 

lip of Tynedale,” cried he rj^idly, **^o\x 

'are 
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are honest—come with me to the camp, 
and we will think over old times.” 

“ It is nearly five years since we have 
met,” said Philip, “ and many a broad 
wave has rolled during that thne be¬ 
tween you and me, Edward, and yet, I 
think, we are both the same as when I 

t 

left you, with nothing but my sword, 
and my poor grey, to try once more the 
friendship of the world.” 

“ And you have found it hollow,” je- 
plied the gipsy. “ Oh! it is full of 
cold hearts and bloody hands, foul deeds, 
and empty promises ! It is a place made 
up of lies and pride, where folly and 
where laiavery both strive tO prpmotc 
the ends of vice, and draw down bitter 
curses on the heads of man.” 

s 

“ It is^|)ut too true,” replied Philip, 
“ and y^’ theye are some good among 
the many.” * ii- 

“ AyT*; cfied the glpsy» “ like grains 
of gold dust among the sea-shore sand! 
But^come, FhBip, while I am away from 

my 
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my own camp, I feel as if*J too was in 
the world, and it is too cold for me— 
come!” 

Philip assented, without the sliglitest 
hesitation or fear, and led his horse 
through the trees, while his wild com¬ 
panion held back the branches, that they 
might pass. 

AVhen Philip and his horse had enter¬ 
ed the brake, the gipsy advanced, for a 
mtanent, beyond the trees, and cast an 
inquiring glance around on every side; 
then perceiving that “all was safe, he 
plunged into the wood, w'hose bending 
boughs soon concealed the entrance of 
the pa^ from observation. 


CHAP 
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CHAPTER VI. 

in^ lord'j fie! n soldier and afcarvii! Wlmt need 
M ^ fear ? who knows it, when none can cull our power 
lo account ? JUat heth. 

Str Charles Wilfred stood gazing an;er 
Pliifip and his master for some moments 
when they had left the inn, and, as he 
caught the last ^impse of them, as a 
turn of the road hid them from his sight, 
he went back to the door, mi^ttering to 
himself-—” Now the field’s clear—sti fare¬ 
well, Adam Fleming!” While saying 
this, the sound of horses feet attracted 
bis ear, and a servant, leading a beauti¬ 
ful charger, rode up to the inn. 

Why# what the devil has kept you 
so long?” cried slV Charles, angrily, to 
the servant ** Slave! 1 have been wait¬ 
ing «for you here for.four-and-twenty 
TOL. I. s • «hours 
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hours—^is it fitting that I should attend 
your leisure, sirrah ?** 

“ Indeed, sir,” replied the man, " I 
could not a\ oid it,” and began to ex¬ 
culpate himself for the delay, in which 
however his master cut him short. 

“ Peace, peace T cried he, “ I would 
rather tliat you committed a thousand 
faults than teaze me by proving yourself 
innocent of them.” 

‘•“Well, sir,” replied the man, in a sub¬ 
missive tone, ** I have brought you good 
news to make up for my tardiness.” 
Then approaching his master, he said, in 
an under-voicc, as if fearful of being 
overhdhrd—** Mary Hardcastle is dead!” 

The knight started baek, with a fbee 
in which astonishment was certainly de¬ 
picted ; what other expression H fa«^y- 
ed was diffioalt to say; assuredly it was 
not sorrow.—” Is she, by !” he 

exclaimed at lengtli—•* IjUSit 4Ve you 
sure?” 

" Sure ! ay, ar," repMed ; 
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** that I am, for I spoke to one who saw 
her do it” 

“ Do what ?” cried sir Charles—“ what 
do you mean ?” 

" Why, sir, whenever she heard that 
you had sailed from England, and left 
her for a certainty, she threw herself 
ftom the high black rock, just by the 
tower at Tynemouth, and so settled her¬ 
self pretty welL I have also here a let¬ 
ter, lit,” continued the man, “ from* one 
who was there at the time—but it is 
certain that this is the case. Here is 
the letter, rir,” and he held it towards 
his master. • 

« No, no! take it away,” cried sir ' 
Chariec^ pusldng the letter from him —** I 
don’t'want to see it.” Then thinking a 

But give it xAe too—1 will 
read ili**' then took ilne letter, and 
lo(^e^« luinia^ for the part which re- 
hteAttit UMelf. * 

**«lt ia-hm, or,” said the man, point-* 
aM iterlmight read 

2 8 * 


’ • With 
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* Witli that, when she heard that he 
was venly going aboai'd, she ran out as 
she was, without any thing on l)er head, 
and her beautiful ringlets all falling down 
upon her shoulders and bosom, and go¬ 
ing with the swiftness of lightning, she 
climbed up the hill that is hard by tjie 
tower, from whence she could well see 
tlic ship as it departed out of the port. 
IT pon wliich I, fearing for her safety, and 
thinking that she imagined some Injury 
to herself, followed her, with several 
others that knew her,’ and found her 
standing calmly by the edge of the rock; 
and wc marvelled much at the quietness 
with which she saw him depart, for she 
neither wept, nor shewed any great gri^^ 
blit continued gazing, and fixing her 
blue eyes updn the vessel as it unolttored, 
nnd got out to sea; and certahd^^as she 
stood tliere, with bar white gskments 
blown by tlic wind of the oMn,^tnd her 
bi iglit glossy iiair fanned beck froiQ so 
fair a face, she looked more like an a%el 

of 
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of iight than a common mortal, as we 
are. Truly her great beauty makes* 
me wonder much that he could leave 
her. But to return; for the space of 
nearly two hours she continued to stand 
at the very edge of the cliff, till at length 
the wind being favourable, and the ship 
sailing fast, it began to disappear ffom 
her ^ sight—then, when she could no 
longer behold the vessel whicli bore away 
from her for ever, all in which sh» had 
placed her happiness, she drew a deep 
sigh, and claspihg her hands together, 
she looked up for a moment to the sky, 
as if she said within herself—” Oh, Hea¬ 
ven <! how have I deserved this*r’—and* 
then spreading forth her hands, she sud¬ 
denly sprung from the rock, and—” 
The knight dropped the letter, and 
fora moment turned pale &nd shuddered, 
as so strong a picture was presented to 
his view, ftiikin^ly shewing the horrid 
effect of hil base conduct It was not. 
loi^ however before }ie again recovered 

e* 3 . his 
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his smile, while half*addre8&lng himself 
to his servant, halfApeaking to himself, 
with all the arts by which selfishness is 
accustomed to Idll the conscience, and 
blind the eyes of the understanding to 
our own &alt8, he endeavoured to hide, 
even from himself, the conviction that 
it was his crimes that bad caused so 
dreadful a catastrc^ihe as that which had 
just been detailed.—" It is no fault of 
mine ” said he—“ I could not help it, if 
the girl <diose to throw herself over like 
a fool—but anyhow she's as well out of 
the way. Who the devil could conceive 
she would have done such a thing I— 
. but it must* be four years ago now* or 
more.” 

“ Oh! that it is, sir,” replied the man, 
“ full four years. I have brougfattkp all 
your things, continued hf ” and 
here is Selim, in as good me as the 
very day you won him^ Spafn.” 

** It is likely that Z may yraut him 
before long,** replied the kni^t Gke 

him 
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liim hit feed, Richard, and then come 
liitber, for 1 have business on my hands, 
in which I sh(dl most likely need your as¬ 
sistance. But first take out my laced rid¬ 
ing-cloak and Spanish doublet; with hose 
to suit, and lay them on my bed. Oh, 
master Stoupfu!” oontinued sir Charles, 
turning towards the isiiHioor, at which 
the landlord now speared, ** 1 want a 
word with thee.” 

The landlord caaae forward, an& the 
knight, familiarly laying his hand upon 
his shoulder, proceeded—You told me 
last nightf that you could get me intro¬ 
duced to this lady»this fair Helen of 
Rirkonnel, as she is called.* Bsxt now 
tell mar how wilt thou manage this, good 
master Stoupfu ?” 

** It wjll no be sic an easy thing,” re¬ 
plied ibevlandlord; ** and I’m thinking, 
sir CbidrliHt it wuU require siller to gar 
it a* f and as I am na over- 

busdetied Wl gearwdi!” and he looked 
infuIslUv^^in the %e of the knight. 

£,4 « He 
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He was not dull of comprehension; 
and taking out two gold pieces from his 
purse, he laid them deliberately, one 
after the other, in the palm of his hand, 
and turning towards the landlord— 
** Well, go on,” said he, “ WulUe—go 
on, my good fHend I” 

Wullie Stoupfu looked at the 
gold piece, as it dropped into the hand 
of the knight, and then at the other, 
which followed it, but with a very dif¬ 
ferent aspect. At the appearance of the 
first, liis eyes, glistening with a joyful 
surprise, seemed to inquire^** Does he 
mean to give all that ?”—but as the se¬ 
cond gV^ntly fell beside its glittering com* 
panion, his covetousness increased in an 
immoderate ratio, and turning to the 
knight with a piteous look and drawling 
whim —** Hech, sirs T cried these 
are waefu times! I mind when Jl forpit 
o* meal was nae mair Usm ^ht pennies 
Scotch, and it*s mair than dbobl^ 

Sir Charles again opened his pi^, 

and 
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and placing another piece in his hand, 
he exclaimed —** Well, go on, go on!, 
and never mind about the meal to-day; 
tell me, how shall I get introduced to 
this lady’s father ?” 

" Why,” replied the landlord, eagerly 
watching the gold, as if fearful that it 
should vanish from the hand of his com¬ 
panion—" why ye maun juste introduce 
yerscl, as I shall dirckt Ye maun send 
up yer dunky te the laird, and speer 
whether he wall gie ye licence to shoot 
some o’ the whi^cocks that sit doon by 
at the Kirtle aide, juste under the brae 
there.” 

" Damnation!” exclaimed sir^Charle^ 
—" why thou hast told me nothing- 
how that introduce me ?” 

« Whiaht, noo! whisht I” said the 
landlord;—" you send up. as I hae sig- 
nide^ but mind that ye gie him infor¬ 
mation thft ye «re lodging at WulUe 

Stoupfu^^ chAnge-lKX>s&— ye maun do 
th^ or haigbt as weel let it alane. But* 

£ ^ 1 ken 
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I ken sir Gibbie fu week find ye are nae 
^acquaint wi him; but as soon as ye hae 
sent up that word, he'll send doon, and 
bid ye come and tak some refreshment wi 
him. Wed, and when ye hae done 
shooting, he’ll offer ye to lodge at the 
Ha’, but ye musnae aocept o’ that.” 

“ And why not ?” said the knight-*— 
" why should I not ?” 

“ Hinna think o’t—I hae gude and 
sufficient reasons o’ my ain for tlmt,” re- 
pliecfthe landlord. 

” Oh yes, I dare say^ you have I” ex¬ 
claimed sir Charles; ** because you would 
rather that I should remain here—is that 
it, thou picture of prevarication ?—and is 
this all you can tell me, or do for me ? 
—that I am to introduce myself the 
best way 1 can, forsooth! Go t^, go to, 
and send my^ servant hither, master 
Stoupfu.” Saying this, he very OQdly 
replaced the bits of in (1^ j^elegant 
purse from which be had tal(^ tliem* 
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landlord still lingering, he exclaimed, in 
no very gentle tone of voice—“ Why ^ 
art thou here ?—begone, and tell my 

servant that 1 have need of him.” 

$ 

The mortified landlord turned away, 
and muttered to liimself, as he entered 
the inn- 1 —** Ye*ll rue this, my fine cal- 
lant, some day, for as brave and as bon¬ 
ny as ye are." 

In a few minutes the servant joined 
his master, who continued pacing back- 
wai*d and forward before the inn>door, 
humming part pf a fashionable song of 
the day, while his mind was occupied 
in meditating over past occurrences, and 
at the same time laying out fiiture plans, 
orconiideringdistant prospects.—** Rich- 
ard,*^,\jisald he, as the man approached, 

“ you have greatly relieved my mind by 
your news about Mary ^ardcastlc; but 
yet 1 mnot be perfectly easy till 1 hear 
soraetMig thjfct graedbss vagabond, 
her bmlnv^ wbo ought to have been 
hiigg ifig ago for his knaveries; for* 

£ 6 you 
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you must know, Richard, that (as t!ie 
play saith) he is marvellous cunning of 
fence. I have been once witliin hU 
sword-reach, and I should not like to be 
so again.” ^ 

" How was that, noble w ?” said the 
servant. ’ 

“ Why,” lulled his master, “ whan 
first 1 became known to his sister, this 
wild chap was away, and dared not re- 
' turn for some of his malefitctions^; nay, 
if I remember rightly, he had been ab¬ 
sent for some years.,. W^, ai thou 
knowest I honoured the’^irl with^my 
affection for a space—w^l, returning 
. about ^his<£ime, he heard,^ and was net¬ 
tled at our intimacy; foriSne daj^, as I 
walked by myself In a lone^lac^l^l^re 
stood before me a feir t^ 
asking whether I wiu sir Charl^ Wil¬ 
fred, I naturally 8i»wered*:j^ ; ^lere^ 

•upon drawing his i«ntDwfe^?|hlled on 
mb to prepare; btit thl|ipl|feby his 
wild dress and appnranoe^ fm h^as 

below 
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below myself in rank, I frowned upon 
liitn, and'bade him begone; but he^ 
struck me with the hilt of his rapier, and 
pressed me so, that I drew in my own 
defence. I know not well how it was, 
but in a minute his point was at my 
poitrine ; and ill had it fared with me, 
likd nut horses approached; whereon he 
started and fled, bidding me remember 
him, for that he would follow me through 
the world; and ere he went, he snatch¬ 
ed my glove from my hand, exclaiming 
—‘ Tlie brothei;of Mary Hardcastle will 
never (so help him, Heaven!) at his ut¬ 
most need, part with this glove, until 
such time as it is wet in tbedieart*s blood 
of bet seducer.* On inquiry after, T 
heard that her brother did really bear 
such’Appearance; and wherever he is, 
this other business, which you tell me of^ 
will but whet his anger against me.” 

** 1 hiTp heard of him before, sir,’* said 
the " and therefore made in- 

^iry liter him, and was advised thdt 

he 
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he has never since been board of, it 
being many years since he left his home; 
therefore most people conclude him dead; 
and I think, sir, after such space, yoa 
need not fear.” 

** FearT cxdaimod the knight— 
“ what, dost thou think 1 fijar him ? 
A base villain !—the son of a burgher! 
atid only a fit companion for the thieves 
and outlaws he herds with-^/fcar him!” 

“ Nay, sir,” replied Klchard, “ I meant 
not that—I meant but to say -. ” 

“ Well, spare thy words,” said bis 
master, interrupting him; ** let us to 
the more importaut business of the pre¬ 
sent moment. It scorns that there is a 
girl here, Richard, the daughter of an 
old foolish knight—sir Gilbort 1 

tliink they call him; and, if tbeywport 
liCT rightly, she is the most beautiful 
creature that ever was se^; in short, 
my fency is on fire wit(j her, «|K| I must 
see her. If 1 find her as 8bel|||a^been 
%aid to be, I am deep in love iMUi 

already. 


4 
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alreadjr^f and sbe is well worthy to sup¬ 
ply the place jpf |)oor Anna. That was 
an unfortunate business, Richard,*" said 
the knight, i;pausing, while a cast of 
gloom came over his counteiiance; “ on 
my soul, 1 merely intended to frighten 
her into pofnpliance, but she rushed for¬ 
ward berself.ou the point of the poniard.” 

“ It could QOt be helped, sir,” replied 
the man—“ she had nobody to blame 
but herself. But you were saying—’* 

“ Ayv true,” continued the knigKt— 
“ this.girl I must liave any way—if I 
fin^Ahat other hopes are vain, marriage 


must do, that.jbi, il' she is as beautiful as 
t^y »y; arid you must ^xky your 

out her maid, and’ 
if slK|l|toretty 5 you may serve both your¬ 
self together; if ug]^, why you 

must^«l#e me akne. Bui now to the 
way whii^ the first step; 

hie Tow^ yonder, and 

Diake WUfred’s salutation to 

iBit.^Bbiq|^^ii^er and say that he de¬ 


signs 


4 



88 LEGENDS OF SCOTLAND. 

signs himself the pleasure of calling, to 
ask whether he can sport over the lands 
of the honourable knight—^nd haste thee, 
Richard, for there is no time to lose.” 
The servant turned to obey his master’s 
orders.—“ Rut, Richard," continued he, 
** have you unfolded my cloaks as I de¬ 
sired 

“ I have, sir," replied the man, “ and 
Selim is saddled and prepared.” 

“ That is well," replied the knight. 
“ Now speed, good Richard, speed!” 

The embassy fully answered the pur¬ 
pose of the knight, for in less than an 
hour sir Gilbert Irvine came down him¬ 
self, to sa)^ that he could not allow so 
honourable a guest to remain in a change- 
house ; and after a good deal ofl^re- 
mony, sir Charles suffered himself to be 
prevailed on to do what he most Wished 
on earth, namely, to take up his abode 
under the same roof ivith Helen of 
KirkonneL 

He immediately ordered his horj|p to 

be 
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be brought, forth, which instantly ap¬ 
peared, ready saddled and bridled; and 
mounting him with graceful ease, he 
caused him to make several curvets and 
passages, to sliew both the beauty of the 
animal and his own skill in horseman¬ 
ship ; after which he proceeded, with 
sir Gilbert Irvine, up through the little 
village, amidst the admiration of the 
people, who were all drawn to the doors 
of their cottages, to admire the profiision 
of lace on the cloak of the stranger, the 
beauty of his antmal, and the elegance 
of his own appearance. 

Sir Charles miglit have been gratified 

to have heard their comments. ftTher 

( 

was but one observation made that would 
not 'l^ave given him pleasure —** He’s 
amatit as handsome, and *88 weel put 
on, as A^am Fleming!” * 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER VIL 

The gtpiiet gbom to oor lord's gue, 

Aod wow hot the/ sung eweeti/ J 

TAc Q*ptjf iMddn. 


' Stay, you imper&cc ipeBker««»tell m% raofOl 

Jlkfitath. 

The trees closed over the apertute, and 
left Philip standing within their branches 
alone «with* the captain of the gipnes^-^ 
** Again 1 am among yoti/* cried PhiUp> 
moving along the path, ** and thif I tcill 
say, never in the wide wbrld. ihlMigh 1 
have there found friends, ay^ afid good 
ones too, never have I met with men 
who have so truly espbused^aay interest, 
who have been so daring to serve, and 
bo true to protect me, when every earth¬ 
ly 
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ly indtement should have made them 
betray me ” 

** I told you so,” replied the other; 
** but come, lot us forward—you will 
find most of our old company, and some 
few new, and when night comes, you 
shall tell Us yoitf history and your plans; 
and if /, or ai^ of my subjects, can assist 
you in them, you shall command, us for 
old affection’s sake.” Saying this, he 
led the way on through the bushes and 
trees, where there was a little path cut, 
just ^sii|Bde^ tor « horse to pass; this 
was so dTorhung.and covered in by the 
farancluM and shrubs that grew oa the 
rocks, which ,|^wy now and ihen iirokoiq 
in upon the fS|ih, that it was imposdble 
tbact a^ one meting along it could be 
obserilht j&om open oouutzy, or even 

ffom. thihfflfr above. 

. gone ^bout a hundred 

yards, ihffpwditotwd suddenly round a 
kige masA of stone, underneath 

which stood a young {nan, leaning on 

a musket, 
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a musket, and apparently keeping guard. 
He made way for his captain to pass, but 
eyed Philip with a look of keen curiosity, 
as if he had seldom seen a being so com< 
pletely dressed within the ,pr^ncts of 
their encampment. 

" Why you take more precautions 
than you used to do,” said Philip to his 
companion; ** when I was with you, you 
used not to station the guards so far out.” 

True,” replied the other—** Ijut the 
times are quieter now. While they 
were all fighting among thiigisely^ they 
left us in peace, but now that there is a 
pause, they have nothing to do:.but to 
^huntrus 6ke wild beasts. Oh .that I. 
could see the Tweed run <down 4o the 
sea, red with the bloo<^f those cruel, 
hard-hearted, blood-thirst^ vilUini,' who 

shot my poor unfortunate'he 

stood by the side of .Oh 

that I had an arm thftt them 

down like grass! My curse Mght Upon, 
them 1 and may |t l^st them elKer P 

« Hush, 
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*' Hush, husli!” cried Pliilip. 

“ And do not you wish it ?” cried the 
gipsy. “ Do not you—you who have 
snHered !—you who have been hunabled 1 
~-^you, whose Clearest and dearest have 
been——” 

“ Peace !*’ crftid the man—“ for Hea- 
ven*s sake speak no more, or you will 
set my blood on fire! The time may 
come—** 

** But not by your arm,** interrujfted 
the captain of the gipsies —** not by your 
ariTiK reroemli^ !** *and he fixed his dark 
black sparkling eyes on the face of his 
companion, wilb a look of i\putterable 
wildneas—*‘r^aember it is foretold, thar 

s 

neithwt'^Our^rm, nor my arm, shall 
avenge our wrongs.** 

“ Oh, nrhat fee I for propheciesT ex- 
claimed.Phill^—“ I mil a^nge myself 
if ever it^ijte w^in my power.** 

“ !** replied the gip- 

^ 4 ^ 

«y—b^i^ hulh! we am arrived,’* 

Af-tikat mfei^t’tke path turning 

'round 
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round an angle of the hill, brought them 
in front of a broken, craggy part of tlic 
mountain, against which, and indeed al¬ 
most under it, was fixed a kind of rude 
tent, of many dark-cdoured materials, 
supported by rough hewn boughs, and 
open in fiont. In the int^or were 
placed a stool, a heap of arms of different 
kinds, and a large chest, with a table, 
and several drinking lioms scattered 
abdut it. 

Beyond this tent, at a little distance, 
were several otliers; *and' in front of it, 
on a piece of broken rock, sat an old 
woman, apparently inattentive to every 
‘ thin/around. Her long grey hair hung 
down upon her shoulders, and,, parted in 
front, was braided upoO her for^ead. 
Her featured, which were small and re¬ 
gular, bore evident traces of once hav¬ 
ing been exceedin^^ beautiAll, though 
now deddedly markod bjr the strong 

hand of Sorrow, and withered by the 
touch of Care, tier %Urewfl»'%lit and 

spare. 
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Spare, and her undimmed blue eyes 
seemed counting several white stones, 
which were arranged in a semicircle be¬ 
fore her; while gazing on them with 
continued intennty, her whole person 
was agitated by a rocking motion, which, 
though at one moment quick, and at 
another slow, never for an instant ceased 
entirely. 

Philip and the gipsy gazed on her for 
some time in silence; at length she ^e- 
gan, in a low tone, to mutter to herself, 
without once withdrawing her eyes from 
the semicircle of stones which lay bef}re 
her. At first the words whicl^ she spoke 
were unintelligible, but by degreed they 
became more and more distinct, and at 
length she exdmmed aloud—Not by 
thine own arm shall thy'wrongs be 
avenged!'^ Then suddenly lifting her 
eyes fiom^he gi^tind, she perceived 
strmigerfbt'time. 

She rali^ slowly from the 

rocdc oh which Ae'waeUtting, laid hdd 

of 
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of hls two hands in hers, and gazed for 
several minutes intently on his coun¬ 
tenance ; then passing her hand rapidly 
over her brow, she flung his other hand 
from her, exclaiming—** Not by thine 
own arm shall thy wrongs be avenged, 
Philip of Tynedale! 

But hy one whose wrongs ate great, 

E’en as thine unhappy fate !—• 

Fur the left, the lost, tlie dead, 

I'lie betrayer's blood >i shed !” 

** Ella !” exclainaed'Philip, ** tell me 
why shall I not avenge myself?” 

“ Because it is forbid,” she replied, 
“'^No !*with death in his eve, and murder 
on his hand, three times shall the sw'ord 
pass through his body!” 

“ Whose ?” exclaimed Philip—** for 
^j^ven’s sakfe tell me whose ?” 

But Ella made no reply. For a mo¬ 
ment she gazed at hidi with 9 bewilder¬ 
ed look, and then sat down again upon 
tlie rock, and relapsed into an apl[)ear. 

once 
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ance of unconsciousness to every thing 
that passed about her. 

Philip perceiving that all farther ques¬ 
tions were vain at that moment, turned 
round, and began to recognise many old 
acquaintances among tlic gipsies, w!io 
had by this time collected round him. 
Wliilc they were thus engaged in mu¬ 
tual inquiries and remembrances, Ella 
(as she was called) broke forth into a 
kind of wild unconnected melody. * 

Philip listened, in hopes of hearing 
something more which would apply to 
himself, but the verses which she sung 
were broken; sometimes she vould pn\isc 
for a few moments, as if endeavouring 
to recollect, and then again proceed with 
her song, continuing all the while the 
same rocking motion, which she made 
keep time to the ’music.—" Hush !’* cried 
Philip, " let us listen.” The ^psies all 
drew round her, and she proceeded. 

« Ob (lord una iweftt m earl; tUj— 
la Ufe’t awak’oingfmoro; 

vot. I. r 


And 
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And while the roseJookM fair and gay, 
I drcainM not of the tlioru. 

Unto my heart the rose I pressM, 
And hoped content to find; 

But soon it withered in my breast^ 

And loft the thorn behind.*’ 


She paused, placed her hand before 
her eyes, and seemed painfully affected 
for a moment, then continued to the 
samd air, but in a quicker and livelier 
tune— 


’Tis raerry^ ’lis merry, when hope is gay! 

Then cull the flowers of life; 

♦ 

* Fot' when hope*8 gone, they fade away, 
Aud leave but care and strife. 

“ Oh! but I 4ad forgot— 

V ► 

Turn, pilgrim, turn, where wander ye— 
Unto what holy shrine I 
What inward sorrow troubles thee— 

What penitence is thine I " 


un, 
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^ Olij spcnk ! and tell roe all tlij care. 

For I have sorrow knowo— 

Oli^ lot me ibeu thy sorrow siinrc, 

And make thy grief mine owu ! 

** But I am happy now,” and she look- 

ed up, while a faint smile played over 

% 

her wan and shrivelled countenance. 

“ The cloud is passing away,” said the 
gipsy, “ and she will soon be herself 
again. Come into the tent, Thilip, for 
you must be both tired and hungry by 
this time.” 

Philip followeS into the little hut, 
where, in a few mijuites, * repast was 
set before them, which, thdugjx but rude¬ 
ly served up, for materials might* hav^* 
banqueted an emperor. 

“ Come, Philip,” said the gipsy cap¬ 
tain, " taste this wine that we have 
picked up, and then tell ds all that has 
happened to thee since we parted.” 

“ I must be brief,” replied Philip, “ for 
even now 1 am on active employment. 
Aftd* leaving you down in Tynedale, I 

r 3^ * was 
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was hunted from Alnwick, w'here I went 
first, and chased to Newcastle. Here I 
hoped to find rest, but you well know 
that distress awaited me there. Oh, 
what wei*c all my other misfortunes to 
that!—but I will not think of it, or my 
brain will turn. I left Newcastle, and 
crossed down into Cumberland. Ill luck 
followed ill luck, and I arrived at the 
border completely destitute ; I had no¬ 
thing but my poor grey in the world— 
I was bankrupt in money and credit; 
but this was not enough to satisfy my 
fate—here I was recognised as the man 
who cut dovm poor Will of the West 
ingj when they were hanging him 
for a crime he never committed.” 

“ But how came any of them in Cum¬ 
berland ?” said one of the gipsies—“ it 
was so far off, that happened.” 

“ Why, I suppose the devil brought 
them,” replied Philip, “ on purpose to 
vemember me; but however there they 
were, and thev did remember me; ^but 

I got 
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I got wind of what they were after, and 
so was soon on my horse’s back, and • 
rode off. When they found thatf they 
were not content, but must have the 
horsemen out after me. Well, I rode 
for life, and so I rode fast—they rode for 
money,” and they rode fast, and they 
chased me down to the Esk side; and 
when I looked back 1 saw them coming 
up, and so in I dashed, thinking that 
they would never cross the border; but 
they soon shewed me that 1 was devilish 
much mistaken,*for in they came after me,, 
and we started fresh on the other side. 

** It was hard work, and very equally 
we kept it up for some miles* on^Si^ 
other side. Poor Grey! I am sure he 
knew that they were chasing me; he 
strained every limb to save me, but it 
wouldn’t do,* and down he fell, never to 
carry his master again! I could have 
been fool enough to have cried for the 
poor bepst!” and Philip dashed a bright 
dihp from his eye. , ** But I bad some- 

V S > what 
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what else to think of,” continued be, 
“ for I saw five of the pursuers coming 
down the liill; thinks I, ‘ Well, Philip of 
Tyncdale, it’s all over with you;’ so I 
Ci'fked iny pistol, drew my blade, and 
getting my back against the tree, I rc- 
soU ed to die at bay like a man.” 

“ You had better have said, like a 
buck,” said one of the gipsies. 

Philip smiled—“ I sliould have done 
as well as a buck,” said he, “ for it would 
have gone hard with two or three of 
those dogs that were aHer me. Well, 
as I was saying, I saw them coming 
down, and J thought it was all over; 

just at tliat moment I heard a horn 
sound, clear and loud, through the hills, 
and, oh! it was the sweetest to my ear 
that ever I heard ! and in another mo¬ 
ment, up, throhgh the turn of the val¬ 
ley, came a gallant company, all in the 
hunters green, with their dogS and their 
^iprses; you may believe that manfully 
1 called for assistance, and at the very 


same 
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same minute, down came the pursuers 
from the hill, and five or six of the 
huntsmen rode up to my help.—* Now 
what would you with this young man,’ 
cried one of the hunters, who, I found 
afterwards, was sir Adam rioming-—‘ yo 
southern loons?* Well, as soon as 
the hindmost of the Cumberland men 
heard that, he called to them to give me 
iip, for that I was a plunderer and a 
highwayman."—‘ Fie, fie!’ cried sir 
Adam, * go back again—what do yc 
here, this side the Esk?’ And there 
was a young gentleman among the Imn- 
ters, the finest-looking lad you ever saw, 
and he jumped down from his borsdf^- 
‘ Five men attack one!’ cried he; ‘ if 
there’s a gentleman among ye, let him 
take up that glove,* and* he threw it 
down; ‘ and if not,* sceifig that no one 
moved, ‘ hie ye back to Cumberland, 
and quickly too, or we will hunt you to 
the border like wild beasts, or as yoi^ 
have hunted this poor fellow.’ And 

F 4 ' while 
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‘while be said it, he looked so noble and 
so generous, he was more like a prince 
than any one I ever saw.” 

“ They did not like the thought of 
being hunted back, I’ll swear for them,” 
said one of the gipsies—” a set of coward¬ 
ly scum!” 

“ No,” replied Philip, “ they did not, 
for they rode away grumbling, but 
pretty fast too, and every now and then 
one of them turned round bis bead and 
Ipoked behind him. But to go on—sir 
Adam Fleming took n.e home to the 
Ked-Hall Tower, and treated me most 
kindly; and after a while this young 
tlerrjan, Mr. Adam Fleming, made 
me his servant, and dearly do I love 
him, and much do I owe him that I can 
never repay. ,But to continue^ I had 
been with him* some time when I ac¬ 
companied him to Spain; before we set 
out, however, we went ifp to .Kirkonnel, 
to see a young lady to whom he was 
plighted-” , ' 

« Oh, 
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“ 01), yes!” interrupted the captain 
of the gipaes; “ who has not heard of 
fair Helen of Kirkonnel ?” 

“Yes!” cried Ella, who had entered 
the tent at the commencement of Phi¬ 
lip's narrative, and had long occupied a 
place closg behind him; “ fair Helen of 
Karkonnel! fair enough to feed the 
worms, and she sh^l feed them when 
she is fairest, for her cheek shall never 

4 

wither, nor her hair turn grey, and her 
eye shall be bright to the moment of 
her death.” • 

During the time that Ella continued 
speaking, the gipsies kept a deep silence, 
and seemed to^look upon ^er wordj^s 
oracular ; but perceiving that s^e had 
put a stop to Philip's history, she made 
a quick motion with her hand, exclaim¬ 
ing—“ Go on, Philip of Tynedale, go 


on! 




Philip qemtinued—“ Chie night, after, 
having been some time in Spain, when 
were at Segovia, my master cam% 

y 5» , home. 
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home, calling to mfe in a hurried man¬ 
ner—‘ Philip, bring lights—here is a gen¬ 
tleman wounded !’ He was brought in, 
and on holding the light to his face, I 
saw that it was sir Charles Wilfred.— 
Tlie gipsy started.—“ Let me proceed,” 
said Philip, seeing that he was about 
to interrupt him: “ some time after, I 
discovered the cause of this attack upon 
sir Cliarles—the circumstances were as 
follo>Ys:— 

“ There was at that time living in 
Segovia a young lady of eminent beau¬ 
ty, whom 1 shall call Donna Clara; she 
was universally admired and courted 
Ij^the young noblemen of the province; 
however, though they all had reason to 
be satisfied with her politeness, yet none 
could boast of being favoured more than 
another, and she preferred no one so 
much as to give him her hand. Her 
brotlier, who was an oflftcer in.the army, 
returned at this period to his father’s 
fibusc, bringing with him a young g^ 

^ tleman 
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tleman of J^ew Castile, his most inti¬ 
mate friend and fellow-soldier, and who 
he looked upon in the light of a bro¬ 
ther. This gentleman, Don I^ewis, be¬ 
ing introduced into the h(Juse of Donna 
Clara’s ftither, had eveiy opportunity of 
seeing a'nd becoming acquainted with 
the beautiful sister of his friend; the 
consequence was, that he conceived the 
greatest affection for her, which did not 
long remain unreturned on her*part. 
This the two lovers communicated to 
Donna Clara’s brother, who, delighted 
with the prospect of an union between 
his sister and his friend, did cveiy 
thing in his power to promote ^hiW4^. 
fection. At length, thinking he had 
found a favourable opportunity, he 
mentioned the circuinstaijce to his fa- 
ther, who, instead of approving as he ex¬ 
pected, burst into a violent passion, and 

commanded Dob Lewis to leave his 

\ 

house instantly, and to give up all pre- 
teiilions to his daughter. 

F 6 ' 


Don 
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** Doa Lewis, who had too high a 
spirit to think of remaining longer, in* 
stantly removed from the house; but the 
latter part of the command he did not 
think himself at all bound to obey, and 
consequently used every means of see¬ 
ing and writing to Donna Clara, who 
was not at all inclined to throw any 
obstacle in his way. This intercourse 
w'as generally brought about by the bro¬ 
ther, ^ho, notwithstanding his father’s 
passion, did not give up all hopes of ob¬ 
taining his consent to tl>? match.—It so 
happcTicd that Donna Clara was in the 
habit of letting down a letter or note to 
Dtir,* L^wis, ‘at a certain hour, from the 
balcony, and the lover was always sure 
to be there long before the time, that he 
might not miss receiving this token of 
his mistress’s affection. 

This had continued some time, 
when, one night, Don •^Lewis was un¬ 
avoidably detained past the hour gene¬ 
rally appointed, and.sir Charles Wilfi^, 

' who 
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who was known to be an admirer of the 

% 

lady, chanced to pass below the window 

just at tiic moment that the billet was 

let down; he took the paper from the 

string, which was immediately drawn 

up again, Donna Clara imagining that 

Don Lewis was there, as usual. Sir 
% 

Charles, immediately as he got home, 
opened the note, and merely found these 
words:—‘ I can see you in the garden 
to-rnorrow at sunset, Clara.* Resolving 
to turn this to his own advantage, and; 
if possible, to make Don Lewis believe 
his mistress false, he made a boast 
to some persons who he knew would 
carry the news immediately^o thij lo^r« 
that Donna Clara had appointed to meet 
him next day, and shewed the note in 
proof of his assertion. Thjs was told di¬ 
rectly to Don Lewis, who had just met 
with.^e disappointment of finding no 
note from.Donim Clara, which hq ex¬ 
pected. Don Lewis was struck and 
alartnqd,, but would npt nevertheless be¬ 
lieve 
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lieve that his mistress was false until he 
had further proof, and therefore deter¬ 
mined to watch, the next day, at the 

* 

place where be was told the lady was 
to meet sir Charles. 

•* At the hour appointed in the note, 
the English knight was of course on the 

O Cj 

spot. Seeing Donna Clara, he ad¬ 
vanced, and in an under-tone of voice 
addressed some words of common civi¬ 
lity to her, which she returned with po¬ 
liteness, but at the same time every 
moment wished him {^ne; at length 
sir Charles siiid he feared he intruded, 
and would take Ids leave; whereupon 
he^tid(l?nly raised her hand to his lips, 
and departed, Donna Clara fearing to 
chide him for the liberty, lest he might 
protract his shiy in excuses. This last 
action was seen b}' Don Lewis, from a 
distance, as he approached towards 
them, and being in violent ‘anger, he 
immediately followed the knight, that 
he might revenge himself; but ^ir 

Charles, 
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Charles, well knowing«>how it would be, 
had taken good care that the enraged 
lover should not find him. Don Lewis, 
after looking for some time, returned to 
upbraid his mistress with her perfidy; 
but she had left the gardens, having be¬ 
fore waited some time, and thinking 
that some unforeseen circumstance had 
prevented Don Lewis from coming: 
confirmed by her absence in the opinion 
that she had come there only to meet 
sir Charles Wilfred, he flew home to 
his lodging in a fit of madness, through 
jealousy and despair, and after writing 
a letter, full of reproaches, to Donna 
Clara, he threw himself on his jwdftl. 
At the noise of his fall the servants rush¬ 
ed into his apM-tment, and finding that 
he still lived, had placed, him in bed 
and flent for a surgeon, when the bro¬ 
ther of Donna Clara arrived, to inquire 
why his friend hafl not kept his appoint¬ 
ment with his sister. This explained^ 
all fo the unhappy Don Lewis, who 

then 
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then too late regretted the rashness of 
his conduct. 

“ The moment that Donna Clara 
heard of the situation of her lover, she 
threw herself at the feet of her father, 
and, with a thousand tears, vowed that 
she would never rise until he had given 
her permission to go and attend upon 
him she so dearly loved. Her fether 
could not resist her entreaties, joined to 
those of her brother; and Donna Clara, 
forgetting every thing but her affection 
for Don Lewis, and heK fears for his life, 
flew to him, and continued to watch 
him with all the fondness and attention 
devoted wife; nor were her cares 
in vain—the wound was not mortal, and 
after a long illness he recovered, and 
was united to the object of his afifeo 
tions. But so.indignant were his friends,, 
who had been the cause of the accident, 
by caiTying to him the false^ Statement 
of sir Charles, that they determined to 
l)e revenged, and, meeting,him inHhe 

fitreet,. 
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street, made an attack on him, from 
which, by the intervention of my mas¬ 
ter, he was alone rescued. From this 
time sir Charles has been my master's 
constant companion, and has returned 
here with him from Spain. On our ar¬ 
rival at Kirkonnel, I was informed that 
old sir Adam was dying at Stirling-— 
He is dead!” said the gipsy; ” he 
has been dead for these six weeks, I 
dare say.” • 

** Indeed!” said Philip; “ are you 
quite sure of that ?” 

“ I have been at Stirling n^self," re¬ 
plied the other, “ so that I am certain 
of what I say ” * ^ 

“ How unfortunate!” replied he; “ for 
no sooner did sir Charles Wilfred hear 
of the beauty of fair Helen* and of my 
master’s going to Stirling, from whence, 
should his father’s illness be protracted, 
he could not soon Vetum, than he form¬ 
ed a design, worthy of his diabolical na¬ 
ture/of supplanting him in the affec¬ 
tions 
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tions of Miss Irvine during his absence j 
and you, who know his character, can 
well conceive his wanton villainy, and 
that no consideration of honour, friend¬ 
ship, or even gratitude for*the preserva¬ 
tion of his life, will avail to turn him 

% 

from his selfish purpose. It is on this 
account that I shall want your assist¬ 
ance, for by some means I am deter¬ 
mined to circumvent him, and at the 

samb time-but that does not signify. 

I will explain myself further when I 
have taken rest, and slept over my plans; 
in the mc'ah time, let me speak a few 
words to yr,u in private,” said’^ he, ad- 
ssifig the chief. 

Edward the Illack Prince, as he was 
called, led the way out of the tent, and 
continued foi some time in earnest con¬ 
versation with Philip. As they return¬ 
ed, he answered aloud to something 
which the other had said—“All I can do 
*for you I will, but depend upon all 
will be vain—remtJmber the prophecy.” 

“ Pshaw!” 
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** Pshaw !’* replied Philip. “ Edward, 
your people are so much accustomed to 
deceive a silly world, who well deserve 
it, with their prophecies, that at length 
they deceive themselves, and supersti- 
tiously believe in the phantoms of their 
own imagination. So do not J: man is 
more able to decide his own destiny 
than you think, and whether he is or 
not, at least I will try.” 

“ Do so,” replied the gipsy; and to 
humour your wish, and that you may 
please yourself, I* and all I have, shall 
be at your disposal; but rem?ll7ber4hat 


I tell you, and I have the e:^pericnce of 
years to judge by, I never knew a wd^cll, 
or a warning, that fell from that lip, 
turn out false in my life.” 


Edward,” replied Philip; “ with your 


original history I am totally unacquaint¬ 


ed ; in every thing you are cci-tainly 
veiy superior; but believe me, misfor¬ 


tune j(as it often does) has left a touch, 
of superstition on yout mind, which is 

beneath 
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beneath such a man as you. It is neces¬ 
sary however to use every means to 
frustrate this man’s designs; send down 
therefore to the valley, as you proposed 
just now, for that may aid me in my 
prompt scheme, and in every thing else 
I am sure you will assist me to the ut< 
most, for the sake of old friendship.” 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


?wcct hnviuonist I and heautifni us ss^cct^ 

And us beautiful^ and soft as young, 

And ffxy us soft, and innocent ns gay, 

And Ua|>py (if augbt happy licio) as goo<t^ 

For Fortune fond had huiU her ncstou hi^ln * 

Yorxo. 


“ Sir Charles Wilfred, you nlnnrne 
to niy Iwmely roof,’' said ^ir Gilbert 
Irvine, “ and against to-morrow »ve?y 
thing shall be prepared for your amuse¬ 
ment in the field. But where is Helen ?” 
continued he, turning to* a servant. 
—“ Tell your mistress thatT expect her 
in the hall to welcome my guest, sir 
Charles Wilfred.” * 

In a few minutes Helen Irvine obeyed . 
the summons of her fether. She was 

beautiful, 
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beautiful, even beyond the utmost ex¬ 
pectation of the knight; her hair, of a 
beautiful light nut-brown, hanging in a 
profusion of natural ringlets, shaded a 
countenance of the most exquisite love¬ 
liness, and adorned a forehead, with 
which alabaster might compare in 
whiteness, but could never exceed; her 
eyes, of a soft expressive hazel, were 
fringed by long dark eyelashes, of the 
saint colour as her eyebrows, whose 
graceful arch was delicately softened off*, 
so as not to form too* great a contract 
wit^^^^hO'fe’lrness of her forehead; every 
feature in her face was delicately formed 
anV turned in the most elegant propor¬ 
tion, and the blush upon her cheek was 
rather heightened at that moment by 
her introduction to a stranger. But it 
was not the loveliness of her complexion 
—it was not the perfection of features, 
which art could never’equah nor nature 
jever excel, that constituted tne principal 
beauty of her countenance; it was the 

‘ ' smile 
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smile that hung playing, beaming, on 
her lip—it was the intelligent sparkle 
that glistencfl in her eyes—it was the 
iindcfinable beauty of expression, which 
made her more lovely than the weak 
artifice of language can describe. 

Ilcr figure was light, small, and seem¬ 
ed as if formed for grace and elegance ; 
but aw the same time there was dignity 
in every motion; and as she U'.ovcd 
across the room, sir Charles Wilii*ed 
almost imagined that it was an angel 
come to reprove him for betraying his 
friend; but soon driving all fipp 
his mind|^ except those of admiration for 
the beautiful object before Lim,.»aJd 
thoughts of his own personal gratifica¬ 
tion, he advanced towards Miss Irvine, 
and commenced a strain of ^elicate flat¬ 
tery towards her, with whicli he intend¬ 
ed to try his ground, and insinuate him¬ 
self into her faypurf 

He was ciitwly handsome, graceful, 
£.nd elhg^t, d^ly slpUed every art 

of 
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of seduction, and without one principle 
of honour, virtue, or relifrion, to put a 
check upon his passions. But Helen 
had been accustomed to receive flattery, 
and to look upon it merely as the ho¬ 
mage which was due to her charms, and 
her rank in society; she had been 
courted—she had been adulated, almost 
idolized, and yet perceiving in it no¬ 
thing more than a common form of civi¬ 
lized life, it had neither made her vain, 
nor rendered her insolent; she knew 
that she was beautiful, her mirror told 

day, but yet she only vjt 
lued that boauty because her father wsbl 
pilbuil of it, and because Adam Fleming 
praised it; and now she received the^ 

4 

compliments of the knight, as a matter 
of course, with an easy indifference, 
which not a Uttle ^rprised and discon¬ 
certed him, who Kdd expected to find 
ip Helen of Kirkonnelli Beautiful, but 

ffinc^Hivated girl. 

gradUaUy,* turned 

change 
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change his manner, and from the deli> 
cacy of a stager on his first introduc¬ 
tion, soon assumed the easy air of a gay 
courtier; but here again he found that 
he was wrong, for Helen did not admire 
so much sangjrmd in so new an ac¬ 
quaintance, and consequently soon left 
the room, where she did not again ap¬ 
pear till the time of dinner. 

During dinner, while sitting at the 
head of her father’s table, she conceived 
herself obliged to pay every attention 
to her father’s giiest, and the vanity of 
^ir Charles Wilfred soon " to 

ima^e that he was making great pro¬ 
gress in her favour. But immeotaC&y 
after the meal was concluded, she rose 
from table, and was not again seen during 
the evening. • 

Sir Charles Wilfred, however, re¬ 
solved to make every advantage of his 
time, and dierefore employed the mo- 


ment;^ of Helen’s absence in courting* 
the goodwill of sir GilJjert Irvine; and 

VOL. I. o ’ here 
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here he succeeded rauch better than he 
had with his daughter. He told, with 
ail affectation of modesty, many of his 
own exploits, and listened to those of 
the old gentleman, with a look of dee]) 
interest and astonishment; he also took 
care to display all his knowledge and 
information (which was really great), 
thus making it more flattering to sir 
Gilbert his yielding to his opinion in 
every thing, though sometimes, by af¬ 
fecting to hold his argumCTit for a time, 
he gave his host the*' pleasure of con- 
virrehig'Tffm; by this means, together 
w|th Ustcumg to all his old stories, and 
laugtfing at all his old jokes, he cop* 
trived to gain much upon tlie esteem of 
sir Gilbert. 

For somertime they continued drink- 
ing togethef, until w Charles, perceiv¬ 
ing that his head i(»uld i^t stand such 
repeated draughts as his J^iast’s hospita¬ 
lity urged him toi^ke, staged to di¬ 
lute his wine without b^g perceived, 

and 
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and thus contrived to continue sober, 
while, at the request of sir Gilbert, he 
got through a song, although his voice 
was far from good. 

^ Oh! love is sweety so men will 8ay> 

And far from mo Co say tliem nay, 

Or other tale to tell; 

For all nara koow^ 

« 

And 1 can shew, 

1 love the pottie-'pot full well. 

"A kiss is sweet, so men nrill say, 

And far from me to say them nay. 

Or othef thought express. 

From goblet’s lip, 

I love to sip 

The kiss that l>ears the greatest bliss. 

A sigh is sweet, so men will say. 

But here indeed I’B say them nay; 

Whatever come to pass, 
yU never • , 

s 

« T 

em^y . glass.” 





sV 


conduded, and, 

G 2 


Uch To 
his 



124 LEGENDS OF SCOTLAND. 


his delightj found his drowsy compa¬ 
nion putting a double bass accompani¬ 
ment to bis song; so, rising from table, 
and finding it late, he retired to his 
chamber for the night, leaving his wor¬ 
thy host in the arms of Morpheus, while 
he himself went to court the same 
friendly power against the fatigues of 
the next day. 

When sir Charles entered the hand¬ 
some room which had been appropriated 
to him, he found it already occupied by 
his servant, who, whil4 waiting to un- 
d i 's iw h i B f*^ila8ter, seemed to have been 
enjoying a nrp in one of the large gilt 
an^'damask chairs that stood by the 
side of an elegant mirror in a carved 
frame, which, as well as the rest of the 
furniture of > the apartment, owed its 
birth to Fran(Se. 

The man, who was hai&tipsy with 
the good ale wbidi the kitcb^ of sir 
Gilbert afiforded, rose on t|i4 entrance of 
his master, but ndt with that degree of 
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alacrity and observance with which he 
was aocastomed to treat the imperious 
knight. aI imy other rime, sir Charles, 
liom whose ke«i eye the slightest fault 
very seldom passed without notice, 
would have deserved and reprimanded 
the conduct of his s^ant; but at that 
moment his mind was intent on his own 
plans; nor indeed was his head quite 
£rom the effects of the large quan¬ 
tity of wine he had drunk during the 

s 

evening. Sir Charles Wilffed was not 
at aU drunk, bu% all his ideas and feel¬ 
ings, instead of being inilEabedw ^tere 
heightened and rradered^more acute; 
and these bring prinripally direriinct to- 


wards the events of the day, and the 
probabilirie^ of bis ultimate muzcess, he 
did not, n^dnent,* perceive the 

situation of 1^! Blri^ard.*—Bich» 

ard,”srid by Hea¬ 
vens, litatold fellow 

is imd clqi& iKile as i^Oapuclnn.” , 

"I 
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“ I should think so,” replied the ser¬ 
vant ; “ but how do you get on, sir 
“ Why, well, Richard,” replied his 
master; ** unbuckle this doublet-—she is 
a lovely creature, and I must have her, 
let it cost what it will” 

” Ay, sir, so say I,” replied Richard; 
“ if you’ve been well infor’t in the hall, 
we’ve been well infor’t in the kitchen— 
I’ve ,been telling them all your adven¬ 
tures in Spain.” 

The knight started-—there were some 

of thesea^veiitures which did not so 

weUdoto repeat.—** The devil you 

didr cried h6'; ** why, what, in the name 

of Sin, did you tell them, slave ?” 

” Why conjured in that way, sir,” 

replied the man, with a simper, ** by 

your two frienjis. Sin and the Devil-** 

“ No trifling, drunken viltoi,” cried 

rir Charles, unsheathing his sword; 

** answer me instanstly, or, Heatens! 

you were not mad enough to* tell 
» 

■ 4 

•■Oh' 
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Oh! not a word, sir,” oied the ser¬ 
vant, rather brought to himself at tlie 
sight of th^ sword—" not a word about 
Donna Anna—-I only mentioned your 
being stabbed in the streets of Segovia 
by a mistake, as I said, and 1 told them 
hpw you fought for a whole hour against 
five men who attacked you.” 

The knight snuled—“ And what 
more ?” said he. 

:" And how you killed the l)ull at 


Sarragossa, and ——” 

“ Where 'did you leam to manufac¬ 
ture all these fine lies his 

master. 


sir!” replied the man,,^th a 
low bow, " 1 have had the honour of 


serving yoii^r more than six years ” 

" What iniean you ?” cjied sir Charles, 
haughtily5[hve, thou growest inso¬ 
lent the liber^ I have allowed thee; 
but knoW|,-i-ck)g,I have picked thee 

frpltn e ^ ^ ^ 

howUng 

G i 




« Richard 
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Richard had just drank a^^lllfficien.t 
quantity to stimulate him to any inso- 
lence, 'without depriving turn of his 
senses .—** Sir Charles,** replied he, with 
a threatening oounteirance, ** you forget 
I have done you 8ervice<^y, and good 
service too. You should remember that 

4 

it was 1 who closed the eyes of Donne 
Anna da Mesa** (rir Charles inv<dunta- 
rily laid his hand on his |>OBiard); 
** yes^ rir,” ooiftinued the ib«i, ** did 1 
not find her weltering in her blood at 
your f^? You say fiiat it-was acd- 
den^^^j2tti«he did it herself; I have not 
the slightest ^doubt of It; but rtill, did 
I nfte^galacp her in her bloody gjrave 
at the ^t of rile mcKmtain, and never 
mention a w<n^ of it, which indeed 1 
ought to have done, that riie matter 
might have been propeify iimt^igated ? 
Yet neveiwno, nevei^ sl^ I-fi»ge| the 
dreadful ray which brou^^ me 
spot, nor can the idea of t|p beaut^ul 
creature, cold, dead, end bloody^ be 

ever 
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ever wiped from my rememlnance. Sir 
Charles Wilfred, 1 have done you much 
service, and *yet you treat me vdth con¬ 
tempt, and tell me you will turn me to 
a dunghill; but / tell you, sir, that it is 
more than you dare do.” 

HitheHo the servant had spoken in 
heat^ but now putting on a look of cool 
inscklence, he proceeded —** I am very 
much in your confidence, sir Charles, 
and 1 am sure that you are too good to 
turn one, that you have honoured with 
your secrets, intcf the street.” 

Sir Charles eyed him foj^ s. 
with a ^ance in which ev^ry evil pas¬ 
sion seemed blended, but instantijfre- 
covering his presence of mind, he put 
on an agreeable smile—** Well, Bichard,” 
smd he, while rage and hatred fiamed 
within his breast, ** thou art a droll fel¬ 
low, and a clever fellow, after all, and 1 
am sure too an honest fellow; so there 
are a GOU^ri|| marks for thee,” putting 

G 5 * his 
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his hand into his purse, “ to keep thcc* 
in mind that I shall want my horse 
early to-morrow morning, for we shall 
liunt; and now get thee to bed, for wc 
l)oth need rest.” 

The man took the money, now calm¬ 
ed down, and looking all servile subAiis> 
sion—“ Sir,” sjud he, “ I really beg par¬ 
don if I have said any thing offensive; 
but tliey have plied me much with 
wine to-night, and perhaps my senses 
are not quite about me.” 

** Oh, no!” cried his master, scarcely 
snbauing liis passion while the servant 
repiained in the room-—** oh, no, not at 
allTT' am sum thou wouldst never wisli 
to ^ve me offence; but bie thee to bed. 
and do not forget the horse, good llich- 
ard—there is another piece of gold for 
thee.” 

The servant retire^ as bis master de¬ 
sired, but inwardly rejoiced at'the first 
•successful attempt to wprk upop* the 
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fears oS the knight, and resolving to put 
the same in practice upon the first fair 
opportunity. 

Sir Charles looked after him for a 
moment—" Fool!” exclaimed he, “ and 
villain and fool!” and began pacing up 
and down the room vrith a rapid step * 
at length pausing, he struck his hand 
against his forehead in violent agitation 
—" He says true!” he cried—“ he says 
true I—he is much in my confidences' 
too much for his safety or mine!—foot 
that 1 was to let him, and fool that he 
was to remind me of it! JVhat! shall 1 
be baited and in fear of my own ser¬ 
vant—be braved like Ins com^nioii. 
and submit to all his insolence!—never, 
he must be provided for, and that im¬ 
mediately too, ere he takes the alarm— 
he must be provided for—^but how ?— 
that signifies not—there are many way> 
—he's not sensible enough to throw hinv 
self rock—no, hut it may ht- 

done for him though, and the hanginau 

6 6 » saved 
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saved some trouble—well, we*U see-^in* 
solent villain, to dare me! be ought 
to have known me better^ 1 think— 
a small bribe would tempt him to be* 
tray me, or fea r — " I must not delay— 
but he should fly—whatever may befkll 
him, it is his own ^ultr And the knight 
began agun to pace backwards and for* 
wards in his chamber—** There are plen¬ 
ty of fine high rocks near here,** he con¬ 
tinued, speaking to himsdf, ** and all 
he knows may, with himself, be buried 
in oblivion.** And w}ch this comfort* 
ahitf- EifiecttOn the knight undressed, 
and stretching himself on the bed, en- 
deaWured to forget all the passions 
which agitated him during the day. 


CHAP- 


g 
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CHAPTER IX. 


A/, 6ir! to* be houeet es thii world goes, » to be a man 
pickod out of ten tboutand Ilamkt 

The next morning, sir Gilbert Irvine, 
accompanied by sir Charles Wilfre^, pro- ' 
ceeded on the hunting expedition which 
he had planned the day befcno, Sir 
Charles was mounted on Jais beautiful 
horse, Selim, and by the splendour of 
his divss, and elegance of appeeunnce, 
attracted the eyes of Kiisty, Miss Irvine*8 
maid, as she looked fiom the window of 
her mistress's chamber upon the hunts¬ 
men and hounds below.-r>** Weel, noo,” 
she cried, turning to her mistress, '* if 
he’s no a weel-fer’d knight that, and a 
bonny beast he's on T 
** Yes,” replied Helen, with a smil^ 

** but 
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** but he’s not like Adam Fleming, 
Kirsty, nor is his horse so noble n look> 
ing creature as Adam’s.” « 

Ac, prescr^ me! I had forgotten to 
tell ye,” cried Kirsty, " that Adam Fle¬ 
ming has come back; so the strange 
kniglit’s serving-man said yestreen, that 
he cam back wi* them, and that he’s 
gane to Stirling to see hb faither, auld 
sir Adam. And d’ye ken, 1 thought I 
heerfd some ane singing aneath yer ^rin- 
dow, as he used lang syne—think o* my 
forgetting to tell ye!” k 
^ el^o bl»8lied .—** Your ears are very 
quick, Kirsty,” she replied, " and this 
tiin^ou are right—it was he himself” 

“ Ay! and did ye sec him, Miss 
Helen ?” demanded the girl. 

" Indeed, yes,” answered Helen, “and 
spoke to him ,too; and he’s soon coming 
back; and then you know, Kirsty, my 
father wants to make bp the quarrel he 
with old sir Adam.” 

" Deed I think it’s time,” said the 

girf; 
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girl; ** and the best way to mak it up, 
will be te gie ye to the young cavaliero, 
as the strafigc knight’s serving-man ca's 
them.” 

“ Hush, hush, Kirsty!” cried her mis¬ 
tress—“ how do you know that I Would 
Be given ?” 

“ Oo, ay !” replied the girl, with an 
arcli smile, ** I ken ye wudnae fu weel. 
No, I*d wager noo that ye wudnae be 
Adam Fleming’s bride this meenet, if* 
he was here—wad ye, Miss Helen ? Ac 
noo they’re ridftig awa!—look, look, noo, 
how gallantly they go, Wi’ their t^ers 
at their sides, as the sj^range knight’s 
serving-man ca’s them. Troth,“while 
they’re awa,” continued Kirsty, “ I’U 
rin doun to Spinning Wullie’s, and speer 
what he thinks o’ the strangers, and whe¬ 
ther auld sir Adam Fleming will pit o’ei 
thi|i illness, and twa three ither things.” 

“ And so,” said Helen, ” you think 
Sf)mning WuUie can tell you thU?’^ 

** Oot ye ken. Miss, he can tell, when 

the 
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the kye*8 stowan, wha has them; and he 
can tell when ony body’s gaun to die.” 

** I wonder, Kirsty,” said her mistress, 
“ that you can believe such stories.” 

Deed but it*8 toe, Miss Helen,” said 
she; ** for did nae he tell me, the very 
last time he spaed my fortune, that I 
should meet wi* something to vex me; 
and when I got hame, I fand I had lost 
the brotch that Donald Cameron gied 
me, v^hen he cam o’er frae Lochiel, a’ 
that way, juste to see me—it’s three 
munths sinsyne, come> Hartamass. I 
have b^aid tell that he has mair wit 
than his ain.” 

*' Hpsh, hush, Kirsty!” said Helen, 
** I w<mder how you can go to sudi peo¬ 
ple—I am astonished that you have not 
more sense—it; is veiy easy for any body 
to tell you that you will be vexed, and 
it is not unlikely that you may meet 
something to make you^so eyeiy day of 
yemr life.” 

** Hoot, noo! Miss Hei^ dinna for- 

speak 
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speak me," cried the servant; “ but I’ll 
juste rin doun to Spinning Wullie.” 

“ Well, dolas you like," replied Helen; 

“ and ask him, IQrsty, when Adam Fle¬ 
ming will be back ?—he'll not tell you 
that, I'm sure." 

He’ll can tell me that, or ony thing 
else," replied Kirsty, running out of the 
room, to proceed to the astrologer; on 
which expedition we will leave her for 
the present. ' 

Sir Charles Wilired and his host pro¬ 
ceeded on to tbei^ sport, and were toler¬ 
ably successful, although sir Crilbert on«e 
turned round to one of hi^ attendants, 
and fixing his eye on sir Charles, i^o 
was a little in advance—*' He's no sae 
keen as Adam Fleming used to be—^is 
he, Dick ?" 

" Deed, no, rar," repfied the man— 

** he's no like Adra Fleming ony way.” . 

They how|v^ proceeded with una¬ 
bated zeal fi>r some hours, and it began, 
to grow late in tbe when, for the 

second 
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second time, they passed by Wanloch 
Head, and re-entered Dumfriesshire. 

“ Now Tm thinking, sir»Charlcs Wil¬ 
fred,” said sir Gilbert Irvine to his guest, 
“ whether it would be better for us to 
go to the Sanquhar, from which we are 
not far distant, or return home to dine 
at Kirkonnel.” 

" Why, I should think,*' replied sir 
Charles Wilfred, ** that the distance (o 
Kiikonnel was not much farther, and 
therefore we had better return, which 
will save us the trouble of riding after 
dinner; fo^ sir Gilbert, as the old rhimo 
has it, , 

To nit when diuoer’d in youi beihr, 

U tttndt BOftf I can toll yc ” 

“ Well, well, ^ Charles, if you think 
so,” replied sir Gilbert, “ we will get 
home with what speed we may; for, if 
the truth be told, I am gll|kng hungry, 
it being now near four o'glock; so tins i*^ 


our 
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our straight road to the left. But who 
is this gay cavalier, that seems riding 
straightway towards us ?” 

Sir Charles looked in the direction 
that the knight’s eyes were turned, and 
. seemed to consider for a moment.—“ I 

I • 

know his figure well,” exclaimed he— 
** I have seen him somewhere before, 
most certainly, but where I cannot well 
recollect. He looks like a man I should 
remember.” • 

i\s he spoke, the horsemen (for there 
were two, one o/ whom appeared to be 
the servant of the other) rode quickly 
towards them, as if intending to accost 
them. The foremost was a tall man, 
mounted on a fine black horse, of a beau¬ 
tiful make, and well caparisoned, which 
he managed with all the ease and dex¬ 
terity of an expert and actomplished ca¬ 
valier, He wa§ broad-chested, long- 


bohed, ai^strongly made, but by no 
inems cloRy in appearance. His fea¬ 
tures, though neither^ remarkably strik¬ 
ing. 
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ing, nor particularly handsome, were re* 
gular and pleasing; and, made up with 
all the &shionable arts of tfie day, he ap¬ 
peared altogether a well-looking man, 
of about thirty years of age. 

His dark mustachios were short, and 
cut into a particular and elegant curve, 
and so neatly trimmed* that not a single 
hidr seemed to stray from its right place. 
He wore no whiskers, and his whole 
&ce*wa8 cleanly shaved, except a small 
tuft on the lower part of his chin, which, 
as carefttUy cut as his mustachios, finish¬ 
ed the outline of his face with a Vandyke 
at the botton. 

ilis dress was as carefully managed as 
his countenance. He wore an uniform 
suit of fine muney-ooloured cloth, hand¬ 
somely laced with gold; this was bound 
round the wttlst with a broad embroider¬ 
ed belt; from whkh ^ung an elegant 
hunttih sword, ami' an ebony-hilted 
pmpul His head oOfiered by a 
Itfit huntingoapf of the ttme colour as 

his 


4 
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his suit, and laced after the same fashion. 
As he advanced towards the hunting- 
party, he rai^ the cap from his head, 
and discovered his naturally-high fore¬ 
head, shaved after the manner of ancient 
knights, who used this custom to pre¬ 
vent their being pulled from their horses 
by the front hair. The rest of bis head 
was covered with thick short curls, of a 
dark, but very unusual colour. 

He rode directly towards dr Charles 
Wilfred, and accosting him with an ele¬ 
gant salutation, he said-—** For your 
courtesy, gentlemen, shew ihe my way 
from this place; for both myself and 
servant being strangers to this coun 
in travelling from Stirling we have lost 
our way among these bills, and know 
not our road ” 

The kni^t made Qo rep4y, but draw¬ 
ing back his hor^ a litti^ couddered 
the stranger attentively. 

** But whitber-iwldyou,s5r cavalier?”, 
asked dr Gilbert Irving riding up. 

Either 
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“ Either to Kirkonnel, or to a town 
that they call the Sanquhar, from whence* 
I can easily find my way there.” 

“ If it seem not like impertinent curi¬ 
osity,” said sir Gilbert, ** may I ask what 
would you at Kirkonnel ?” 

" Oh, certainly !” replied the strange) 
I go there to sec the excellent sii 
Gilbert Irvine.” 

« Do you know him ?” said the old 
knight, with a smile. 

“ Not personally," replied the stranger. 
“ but I wish to inform liira of the safety 
«nd health* of a nephew of his, who was 
a dear companion of mine in Spain.” 

" Then you shall be most welcome to 
Kirkonnel,” replied the other. “ My 
name is sir Gilbert Irvine.” 

** Indeed 1” replied the stranger«T->*‘ this 
is odd and fortunate. My name is 
Walter Middleton, of the good town of 
Warwick. Well knowing your excel- 
lent nephew, I thpugbl^ th^t in xpy pro¬ 
gress from Stilling to Carlisle, that it 

might 



ij:gends of Scotland. 143 

might pleasure you to hear of him; and 
being strange here, I lost my way among 
llioijc hills.” * 

^Vhilo this conversation was passing 
lx*tweon the old knight and the stranger, 
. ftir Charles Wilfred was strictly examin¬ 
ing the latter with his eyes, and seem¬ 
ingly with no very pleasant feeling; at 
Icngtl) he said, addressing the stranger— 

We arc alike in situation—I have my¬ 
self just retumt'd from Spain.” * 

I think that I have seen you there,” 
said the stranger* “ If I am not mis¬ 
taken, sir Charles Wilfred.”* , 

The same,” said the kmght, and bit 
his lip. “ May I ask if you have Seen 
long in that country ?” 

In different parts of Spain, ten years, 
or more,” replied the stranger. 

A weight seemed removed from the 
breast of ^ Chq^les Wilfred, and his 
brow instantly deared up. They now 
rode*on tomr4*Kirkonnel; and as they 
went, sir Charles oontOmed in conversa¬ 
tion 
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tion with the stranger, although the 
manner of the latter was by no means 
cordial towards the knight.—Your 
servant seems a Spaniard by his com* 
plexion/* observed sir Charles, in an in¬ 
quiring tone. 

“ He is a foreigner,” replied 'the 
stranger, ** but not a Spaniard, as you 
imagine.” 

** May I ask,” said the knight, " if he 
is a^ntizen of Naples ?—by his bearing, 
I should judge him to be so.” 

” No, sir,” answered the other, “ he is 
Bot—he i8,*like myself, a atizen of the 
world.” 

Sir Gilbert Irvine smiled.—" That is 
a very large abode, sir,” said he. 

“ True, my good sir,” replied the 
stranger-—^ too large aud too intricate 
foe one to aldde in, who does not well 


know all its mamibld tuniings. For 
me, I know mai^, and now 

.every day that I live \ 

»It is a'mo^u^” said ar Gilbert, 

" where 
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“ where there are so many characters, 
that one can scarce distinguish all.’* 

“ Nay,” replied the stranger, " there 
arc but few original characters—all the 
rest are modiiications. But to follow 
your comparison of the mosque : if one 
is dressed in yellow and scarlet, the 
next is dressed in sc^arlet and yellow, of 
a difTcrent stripe. Now, in this com¬ 
pany, let us suppose there are twenty, 
and suppose you and sir Charles >Wil- 
fred to be two original characters—let 
us place you as lA) original honest man, 
then one-half of the rest wXl be modifi¬ 
cations of your character and suppose 
rir Charles (I mean no offence, but nfbre- 
ly an exemplification of my meaning) 
—suppose, 1 say, sir Charles Wilfred an 
original villain, the other half would be 
modifications of his character.” 


Sir qharies Wilfred bit his lip, lie 
couldLj||||||ieU^,uEke offence, yet would 
willhaB|H||| cut the stranger’s throa^ 
fhr«lupfoiR^a which came so home 
voi. I. H * 'to 
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to him; but trying to laugh it ofi^ he 
baid to the stranger—*' Indeed, sir, you 
have expounded your ideas most clearly, 
but here you have made only honest 
men and knaves—1 at the head of the 
one,” and he smiled, ** and sir Gilbert at 
the head of the other; now you have 
not included yourself in either, count, 
nor have you mentioned the fools—a 
very large class in this good world.” 

" 5*1016, sir,” replied the stranger— 
** and a fool was I for not mentioning 
them. As to myself *I am something 
b^^tween thc*honest men and the knaves, 
enough honest man not to be a knave, 
and! knavish enough to be an honest 
man, as well as knave enough to know 
a knave, and, os the old song goes— 

" To wh»tl^ a«t ay, tut thiiui to 
But never to whuper great kaavery ** 

^ In such conversation, the 

stroiigcr contrived to shew ih> great par¬ 
tiality 
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tiality for sir Charles Wilfred, and to 
place him in the most unpleasant light, 
and in which the other endeavoured to 
reply with spirit and irony, though some¬ 
times almost choked with anger, tlicy 
passed the time till, crossing the Nitli, 
they arrived at the house of sir Gilbert 
Irvine. 

Here, standing at the door to welcome 
the return of her father, they found the 
beautiful Helen, to whom sir Gilbert 
immediately introduced the stranger, 
under the name of Walter Middleton. 
He received and returned t1)c courtesy 
of fair Helen with politeness and deep 
respect; and on entering the hall, he 
handed her to the head of the hospitable 
board, which, plendfully supplied with 
every sort of good cheer, was ready pre¬ 
pared to recreate the hunters after the 
fatiguea of the ^y: and, here taking 
his seat by h^ ride, be entered into easy 

and agreMld conversation, both with* 
herself end her fiither; '^d by constant- 

H« ' ly 
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ly changing the sulject, varying it with 
sliort and amusing anecdotes and de> 
scriptions, he so contrived ter engross the 
attention of Hiss Irvine, that sir Charles 
W ilfred had no opportunity of paying 
that court to her, of which he was de¬ 
sirous, and on which indeed the success 
of all his schemes, of course, depended. 


CHAP 
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' Quoth TUiph, uot &r from heoct doth dwell 
A cunoing mao, Iiight 8ulrophe4 
That deals io destinies, dark counsels, 

And sage opinions of the moon sells; 

To whom all people, for and neor. 

Oil deep importances repair. IIodibbss 

We must now return to Kirsty Smith, 
%vho, while the hiintlng«party proceeded 
on their sport, ran quicl^y alon^ the 
path which led to tlie lonely habitation 
of Spinning Wullie. Winding between 
the hills for some way, her road continu¬ 
ed surrounded by green slopes and tufts 
of nut bushes, and follo\^ing the mean¬ 
ders of the little^stream, as it turned in 
graceful sweeps fh>m the braes that op¬ 
posed its passage, it at length entered 
into a ruder valley, strewed on every 

B S side 
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side with large fragments of rock, that 
had at different times detached them¬ 
selves from the mountains around; many 
of these are of immense dimensions, end 
here and there was one, the antiquity of 
whose fall was marked by the elegant 
form of the weeping birch growing up 
beside it, and hanging its light and 
drooping branches .wrver the massy ruin, 
which liad once hung upon the brow of 
the mountain, in whose shadow it now 
reposed, and which, had it dropped from 
its height a few years Ikter, Would have 
cashed the* youthful plant that, now 
grown to maturity, seemed, with grace¬ 
ful bend, to sorrow o’er ks 
The stream, contracted to a narrow 
rivulet,no longerflowing over the smooth 
white stones whicli had before formed 
its channel, here foamed and boiled in 
pigmy turbulence amongst the masses 
of dark rock, that incesmtiy obstructed 
its progress; and oontinaing by its side, 
the path wound along at the foot of the 
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tall crags, ‘which, towering in haughty 
grandeur on either side of the stream, 
left a vast chasm between, which seem¬ 
ed, in ages past, to have been riven by 
some tremendous convulsion of nature. 

At length the incessant fall of waters 
attracted the ear of the traveller; not 
the tremendous rush of a wide-extended 
river, that, dashing in thunder from an 
awful height, overpowers every other 
sound, and calls every idea to wonder at 
its immensity—no, but the low still voice 
of a mountain stteam, that, pouring in 
the silence of the wild from its native 
rock, leaves every sense ^at Uberty to 
contemplate the beauty of the scenes and 
to rest in the peaceful stillness of nature 
undisturbed. 

Turning round the rock, which, till 
then, hid it frmn her view, the eye of 
Kirsty ^countered the little white cata¬ 
ract &Uing through an absolute grove 
of hushes, that here not only adorned 
the bosom of the valley, but climbed m 

H 4 ' fantastic 
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iantastic groups to the very top of the 
Tiiountain, and clustered in verdant 
beauty round the bum-head*; and here, 
uhcre the very spray of the fall dashed, 
against its walls, and so close to the cTag, 
that it could scarcely be distinguished 
from the rock of whose broken fragments 
it was composed, stood the solitary dwell¬ 
ing of the astrologer. 

Id the middle of a doorway that reach¬ 
ed almost to the low thatched roof of 
his humble mansion, sat the old white- 
headed, fentastic-lookin^ mat; who had 
first appeared in that part of the country 
about two years before, and upon whom, 
fromlhe singularity of his employment, 
the country people bad universally be¬ 
stowed the appellation of Spinning Wul- 
lie. At the moment Kirsty approached 
him, he was,as usual, very busily engaged; 
and no woman could have handled her 
wheel with more deadteiity than he 
did. His aj^iearance was as singiflar 
as Ids employment r bis hair, not quite 

white. 
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white, but veiy nearly approaching to 
it, hung down tix>m beneath a cap oi' a 
dirty crimson colour, and fell in long 
wavy curls upon the blue jacket that 
covered his shoulders, the sleeves of 
which, as well as the collar, were far 
'^turned back, exposing great part of his 
neck and long bony arms; while his feet 
were constantly employed in turning 
the wheel that drew the thread from the 
distaff. , 

While undisturbed in his employment, 
no .trace of thought, fi‘cling, or passion, 
was to be discovered in bis face, although 
it seemed to have been strongly tanned 
by a warmer sun, and was deeply bur¬ 
rowed by care or time; but the inoroent 
that the step oi Kirsty caused him to 
look up, his light grey piercing eyes lent 
to a countenance^ otlicrwisp stupid and 
inexpressive, a look of keen cunning and 
habitual shrewdness. 

** Wed, boo di ye fin, Wullie ?” said 
the £prk approidiing him. 

H 5* »“ Well, 
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“ Well, well, roy pretty lass!” replied 
the man (with just enough of the Scot¬ 
tish accent to have discovered to a 
stranger that he was a native of that 
country), and then continued his spinr 
ning with inde&tigable perseverance. 

" See to him noo,” cried Kirsty to her-' * 
self—** he wunnae look ^t what IVe 
brought him. See, WuUie, here’s a peck 
o* beer meal for ye, man.” 

“*Ay, ay,” replied the miui, looking 
shrewdly up—“ I suppose I’m to pro¬ 
mise ye a husband for«that4 

“ Hoot, Jiaud yer tongue, ye auld 
gowk !” cried Kirsty. « Wbar shall I 
pui the meal^ball I put ii in the 

hoose ?” 

“ No, no,” replied the man hastily— 

“ set it down here be^e me.” . 

Kirsty didoes he bid her, and took her 
seat near him, while he renewed his 
spinning, wlueh faad*’bee«i interrupted 
for a moment—** Wultie,” aaid 
1 dinna want to ken ony Ihing 

abo^t' 
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aboot husbands, as ye ca’ them, the 
day.” 

“What! not about Donald Cameron?” 
demanded her companion. 

“ Deed no,” replied she—“ I*m want¬ 
ing to ken something else than that ” 

•“ Wdl, then," replied Spinning Wul- 
lie, “ ril tell you what you want to 
know before you ask me. The person 
you want to liear about is a dark hand¬ 
some man, and his eyes sparkle like 
stars in a summer night." 

“ Ay!” tried •Kirsty, with a consent¬ 
ing look of astonishment, “ deed do the^.” 

" And he rides a white Arab horse,” 
continued the otlietv—" and he Wears 
gold spurs—and his name—^is sir Cliarles 
Wilfred.” 

lursty, who bad kept her eyes fixed 
on the astrologer the whole time he 
spoke, involuntarily started as he added, 
to the exact d^criptioD, the name of 
the person in her mind, and drawing 
back tc^ a greater distance, continued to 

H 6 * gaze 
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gaze on him with a look, in which dread, 
surprise, and even pleasure, were all in 
some degree mingled. , 

“ And now,” continued Wullie, “tell 
mo what you want to know of him; and 
if you ask me any thing that is in earth, 
or in air, that has been, or that shall be, 
that will I tell you.” 

Kirsty hesitated.-*** I juste want yc 
tc tell me whether ho is gude or had?” 
‘ said stie, at length. 

*' Bad!” replied the astrologer. ** Kirsty 
Smith,” continued he, in* a stern imprcs> 
sivc tone, ** tell your mistress-r—tell fair 
Helen of Kirkonnel not to trust one 
word»that sir'Charles Wilfred says, for 
he is a villaiu. Tell her, that there is 
an evil fate upon him, and whoever he 
loves, and whoever he trusts, aliall die 
an evil dcath.”^ 

Kirsty shuddered.^** Deed 111 tell 
lier every word,”-eriod«'8be. “Iwush 
w e could get him »wa frae Kirkonnel.’* 
'h Fear not,” replied the w«ard—»>** he 

will 
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iviii not stay long; but let not your mis¬ 
tress listen to liiin while he does stay ; 
for be nf-hiijed, every word that comes 
from his lip proceeds from a wicked 
licart.” 

“ Hut tell mo, ^Vullie ” said tlie girl, 
' “ when wall Adam Fleming come back? 
that’s what JJissIIelen bid me specratye.” 

" Did slio tell you to ask that herself ?” 
demanded the old man. 

“ Oo!” replied Kirsty, “ she just^ said 
it in an overly kind of u way.” 

“ I suppose,”' «iid WulUc, “ she would 
be sorry to bear that lie w^ dead ” 

" Deed I"* cried the servant, “ deed l-i- 
it wad brak her heart. *But telWme, 
Wullic, he is no deed ?” 

** No, no !” replied the other, ** he is 
not dead; but tell your mistress, in an¬ 
swer to licr question^ that, as sure as a 
king shall sit upon the English throne 
this day six months, so sure shall Adam 
Fleming be at Kirkonnel before a week 
is past.’* 

. , «Avr 
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“ Ay!” replied Kirsty, “ that may be, 
for the king is no here to sit upon the 
throne, and I dare ssy Adam Fleming 
wunnae be here either, for his faither"s 
sicke, and he’s no leave him till he’s 
better, Tse warrant ye." 

** His fetherds dead," replied the man; 

** and as \ have said he will be at Kir- 
konnel before ^en days are over, do 
you not believe me, when I have shewn 
■ you that it is not little which I know 
" Deed,” said Kirsty, “ I’m thin|3ng 
ye ken ttialr than ye should do, for if 
the deil! himscl- had spoken, he could nae 
hae spoken truer than ye’ve done.” 

“ k>tell you what is right," said* the 
astrologer, in a stern voice, ** whoO^r 
it was that taught me thk news; so now 
hie you home, to youi; mistress, and tell 
her what X ha^O t(dd you—it is for her 
good, and not min^ ^assured" ' 

« Weel, I’ll «^ed ' 

the girl, ** though I^ahoa^r^inlcwhy y% 
fash yer thumb when ifs no con* 

cenunent 
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cernment o* yours;** saying this, she rose 
to return home; but on turning round, 
she beheld, a dark countenance, lialf-con- 
cealed in the shade, only relieved by a 
pair of eyes, sparkling like fire, whicli 
gazed at her from the window of the 
cottage. She started suddenly back. 
One glance was quite sufficient to her 
mind, already impressed with the idea 
of Wullie's communication with spirits. 
—Ae .*** exclaimed she, “ it’s tjie evil' 
one !’* and immediately began running, 
with the speediof lightning, along the 
path by the side ofthe stseem. 

In some parts, the dashing of Ihe 
water bed rendereAtlie ^ound sMppery, 
ai^ unfortuBUtelyribr Kirs^, in the ra* 
^dity of her ffight,' she ^aced her foot 
on one of these spote> dipped, and feU. 

s • 

In the next moment stefelt some one 
attempting tram the stream, 

into which th>Sfha!i^»H^bled ; but, fully 

seen the devil in 

•bis. 
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bis own proper person, she struggled, 
nnd resisted with all her strength, licroi- 
cally resolving rather to bq drowned, 
tlian receive assistance from a sj)irit of 
evil.—** Dinnae touch me! dinnac touch 
me!” cried the terriGed girl—** in the 
name o' the Ix>rd, I bid ye begane, ye 
fooll doevil!” However, notwithstand¬ 
ing all her adjurations, the devil (or who¬ 
ever it was) would not be content until 
Ise Im^ drawn her from the rivulet, and 
placed her on one of tlic pieces of rock 

bv the side. 

# 

13ut no sooner did Kirsty find herself 
up6n dry land again, thniv springing 
u]X)n her feet, she began running with 
more speed than ever; nor did she stop 
for one moment until slie arrived at 
Kirkonncl, where, bursting into her mis¬ 
tress's apartment, sbp ftU into a chair, 
breathless and exhausted with fear and 
fatigue. •' 

** What is the saatter, Kirsty ?’* de¬ 
manded 
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manded Helen, who happened at that 
moment to be there—** for Heaven’s 
sake, what is the matter with you ?” 

But for some time she was totally 
unable to make any answer. After a 
little, she recovered breath siiffident to 
exclaim—** Ae, mera, I’ve seen the 


deevil!” 

“ What do you mean, Kirsty ?” cried 
her mistress—** are you out of your 
senses ?" 

** Deed no, mem,” relied she—** he 
has nae quite scaled me oot o* my wits, 
though he has nae stop^N^ short o^t-p 
but I’ve seen the deevB^yJ MissHeto, 
ye may laugh at it, but it’s true a* 
that** 

** But where, Kirsty ?” demanded He¬ 
len, still laughing—** Where did you see 
him?’* 


“ Juste doon 6t Spinning Wullie’s,” re¬ 
plied the serviiiit “ He was, looking 

^ 4 

oot 0 ^ the winfew, and juste as I got 

up. 



I6S LEGENDS OF SCOTLAND. 


up, bis een glanced full in my face— 
ae! and twa sic like saw I never!” 

By degrees Helen obtained from the 
terrified girl the whole account of her 
visit to Spinning Wullie’s, and her ad> 
venture wiUl the devil. Miss Irvine 
paused.—Kirsty” said she krfously, 
after thinking for a moment or two, " as 
I told you before, I wonder how you 
can be silly enough to go to such a man, 
and 2 still more wonder how you can 
be foolish enough to believe him. He 
is evidently an impoitor. As to the 
stoiy about Ibe devil, that is aU your 
own fancy; but I must in^t upon it, 
thatfof all nonsense he told you 
about sir Charles Wilfi^ not a word 

4 

passes your lips again; idr suppose it 
was to get to hia d^ you not think 
he would be« justly o%Qded? and if 
my father was to jiear of it, he, w^i^d 
be very angry with y^ depend upon 
it 1 shall not tell ^ l^our sake^ and 
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take care that it does not reach him other¬ 
wise. Do now, Kirsty, go to Thomson, 
and tell huh I sent you to get a cup of 
wine, for you look frightened out of 
your senses.” 

, Kirsty made no reply, but went as 
her mistress bid her, leaving her to medi¬ 
tate over what had happened. 

Helen’s mind was too vigorous to 
give credit to all the various impositions ^ 
of tlie day, but she had not lived in mi age 
of superstition, without imbibing, though 
in a very slight degree, the spirit of the 
times and oountcy in wHich she w^s 
placed.—“ This is very odd,” exclaimed 
she, as soon as the servant was goho-^ 

“ what can tins mean ? The man wish¬ 
ed very evidently to prejudice me against 
sir Charles Wilfred, and why should I 
not suppose it was towarn me ? It can 
be no harm to take it in that light, and 
therefore I will Se upcm n)y guard. But 
yet why should I not see this old man my¬ 
self, and learn from hfpi what he knows 

of 
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of this English knight? 1 will do so 
to-morrow—there c«tl be no harm in it; 
but I will not let him thinlr either, that 
T give the least credit to his art, which 
I do not.” 

At this moment, looking from the 
casement of her window, she saw her 
father and sir Charles, with the stranger 
who had joined them, riding towards 
the house, and descended, as before nar¬ 
rated^ to welcome her parent on his le- 
tum. 


CH4P- 
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CHAPTER XI. 


■WqbM it vere done! 


There U a butjr suinediiag here, r- 
That foolish custom Uss mode M^ible, 

To the intent of evil deeds; anil Nature too» 

Ah if she knew toe womwish ftud weok^ ^ 
Tugs at my Leart-btrings with complaining crles^ 
To talk me from pnrjmsc. 

Richard the TJilrd, 

» 




dinner. Miss IrvinA led the way 
into another room, and the party left 
the table sooner than wtt customary 
with sir Gilbert, wlio contiim^ with his 
bottle. 

Tho ftanlf >bon0^ of -the stranger, 
though #athtf~a^^ldaching to bluntness, 
had ^r^^xjsses^ ;^^len itt bis fevour, 
and we continue^^ some time to coq- 
verse with He ^ad seen a great 

deal 



166 L£6£2(D8 07 SCOTLAND. 


deal of the world, and if bis lasguage 
and manners were not particularly re¬ 
fined, his conversation was nevertheless 
agreeaUe, as well as instructive, from 
tlie matter it contained; and his de*> 
meanour towards Helen, though easy, 
was always deeply respectful. 

Sir Charles Wil&ed had now become 
really attached to Miss Irvine, from her 
great beauty, and the thousand charms 
which every moment discovered to liis 
observation. He found himself caught 
in his own snare. At first, in procuring 
1^9 introduction to sir Gilbert, and try¬ 
ing to gain tl\e affection of his daughter, 
he hid mer^ proposed to himself an 
agreeable objecbof pureuit, and the grati¬ 
fication of hia liberie habits and pro-. 
pensities; but his imagination had be¬ 
come so inflamed^ by her loifriiness, 
and his pride>was an^p^N^by it^icool/ 
ness towards him, would have 

m^e any samfice obtm her.« Tak-r 
ing the hint from Jber attention towards 

4 A # 
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the stranger* he put on a mild unassum¬ 
ing manner, which, with his extensive 
information,• his natural elegance, and 
liis habitual ease, made him, as a com¬ 
panion, by no means disagreeable. 

Finding the impression which this 
conduct Had made, he resolved to pur¬ 
sue it, and at the same time, if possible, 
to prgudicc the mind of Miss Irvine 
against Adam Fleming, by delicate 
touches, while at the same time he ^ept 
u|rthe semblance of the greatest friend¬ 
ship towards hinl; and knowing that 
his time must necessarily be but shorty 
he wished to make as rapid a progress 
os possible. But he was prevented from 
pursuing this scheme to any length that 
night, by Miss Irvine retiring within a 
slnxt time. 

Left alone with the stranger, sir 
Charles Wilfred endeavoured to enter 
into oonvemtion with him, and rather 
heated by the wine he had taken, felt 
very well inclined to quarrel with him 
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on the offence of the morning, had he 
found an opportunity; but this was pre¬ 
vented by the other Icaviiig the room 
shortly after Miss Irvine. 

The knight then began to ruminate 
over the conduct of the stranger, whose 
dislike to him was but too evident— 
“ Walter Middleton t” said he, speaking 
to himself; *' I do not know the name- 
can he have knoMm any thing of me in 
Spain ? I like not this friendslilp that 
has struck up between him and Helen 
—there is that villain Richard too—a 
trifle would^ tempt him to betray me— 
if they get (pgether, I am undone here 
for ever—that must be prevented.” 

The mind of sir Charles Wilfred was 
much agitated; he felt that he was in 
the power of his servant—he knew that 
every moment he was liable to meet with 
insult, from one who bad already remind¬ 
ed him that he was in bis fowerx and 

was well assured that lie could ^ever, 
for a single hour,' feel himself sefo, lest 

the 
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tlic anger, indiscretion, or interest, of 
one whom he had cause to know was a 
villain, might lead him to betray Ijii 
tjoufidcnce: there was but one way of 
at once relieving himseH‘ from his fears 
and. yet, deep as the knight had plunged 
himself 'in crime, his soul shrunk from 
the idea of cool and deliberate murder. 

While these various emotions were 
struggling in his bosom, he walked out 
of the hull to reflect, for some moiflents, 
in the cool of the evening. 

The moon wai shining brightly over 
the hills, and, as he passed the little stai^p 
dyke, in front of the housg, he thought 
he saw some one moving iu the shadow 
of the wall, and walking forward, he 
perceived that it was the object of his 
meditations.—*' lUchard,” said he, ** 1 
want to speak to yoa; have you seen 
this ilvanger--4bis Walter Middleton ?” 

Yes, sir,” lephed the man, “ 1 have, 
and cannot say 1 like his looks.** . 

** Xor 1, iUcIlllidl** ^plied his master, 
VOL. I, I “ but 
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** but follow me—I do not like speaking 
80 near the house.** He then walked 
on, and the man following him, he con< 
tinned—“ I have been trying what I 
could make of his servant, sir,” said he, 
“ but the fellow eats and drinks, and 
says nothing. 1 a^ed him where he 
came from last, and he punted, out, 
* Stirling;* and where they were going, 
and he says, ^ Carli^;' and then 1 asked 
^vhat* his master was going to do at 

Carlisle, and he said, * he never meddled 

* 

wdth what did.not concern him.** 
r While spiking thus, they climbed a 
gentle ascent^ whudi looked down, over 
a st^p crag* into- a vall^ below.— 
** Hark ye, JUchard !” said m Cbaries; 


“ this man stwds in my way-rl like him 
not—when I aaw him, l ifaought 

to myself tl^il babf^ron% 1 have cause 
to dread; but 1 sanr^il was not kkea, and 
so 1 sotin he 

^ known sometfai^g/^^ina. in Spain, 

he. touched he 

done 
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done with him ?” As he said this, they 

arrived at the extreme of the ascent, and 

stood on tltfe edge of the cliff, 

* ** I do not know, sir,” replied the man; 

“ I should not think it worth while to 

, run much risk for him. If we could send 
♦ ^ _ 

him quietly to England- 

** That wont do,” said sir Charles; 
“ he insulted me, grossly insulted me 
to-day, before sir Gilbert Irvine, and he 
knows about Donna Anna too, or t am 
much mistaken.” 

“ Well then,” said the man, “ there is 
nothing for it but to send him to a 
more distant country; yea are ^too 
squeamish about these matters, sir—in¬ 
deed you are; our Spanish Inends don’t 
think so much of it.” 

‘f True,” replied the knight, " but 
poniards don’t do so frell here in Scot¬ 
land as they do in Spun.” 

” Oh, sir!” replied the man, with a 
grin, V every country has some peculiar 
convenience — the 'crags of tips place 

IS are 
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arc worth a thousand poniards — he 
jiiust have but a poor invention that^ 
carniot 6nd something else fo servo his 
turn but cold iron.” As he said this, he 
looked over the precipice. 

“ I never knew that thou wert sa ex¬ 
perienced in this way,” said sir Charles; 
“ but dost thou think a fall from this 
would be as good as a lover’s leap?” 

“ Ay, that it would,” replied t!io man. 
“ iUit suppose it was not to do it 
quite?” said his master, 

“ Why, there is this immense stone,” 
replied the man, “ would soon find its 
way,to the bottom; it would bo easily 
moved too, and could not fail to roll 
on any thing at the bottom of this gal¬ 
ley.” Saying this, he again looked over 
the edge of the crags. 

A sudden Impifise seized sir Charles 
AVilfjed—“Try thysejf, villain!*■ cried 
he, catching him by the shoulder—** try 
thyself!” 

There ;vas a struggle for a moment, 

but 
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but Richard was too near the brink to 
save himself—" Oh, God!” cried he, as 
he plunged into the abyss. 

' Sir Charles looked over and listened; 
he thought he heard something like a 
faint groan. He turned round, and 
making use of ali his strength, he moved 
the stone to the edge, and hurled it 
down upon the unfortunate victim. A 
cry of agony reach^ his ear. He folded 
his cloak round him, clenched his teeth 
hard, as if resolved that remorse should 
not enter, and thmed bapk towards Ivir- 

koimfl. • , 

Tlie knight started ^back; a thin 
white figure stood, before him—It is 
done 1” cried a v«ce shriU almost to a 
scream—“ it is !-^the blood of a 

Y. 

third is on thy J^ad!—a fourth, and 
then thy destiny is fiilfillpd!” 

".Who art thou ?” cried the knight, 
starting forwjanJ, wwl attempting vio¬ 
lently to sekte the speaker; but the 
figure sir Charles \^il- 

18 ' fred 
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t ♦ 

fred found himself standinr^ alone on the 
spot where he had committed the mur¬ 
der. •' 

He hesitated, but at that moment 
the same shrill voice again sounded on 
his ear—“ See, see, see,” it cried, “ how 
thy foul deeds rise up against thee !” 

He turned round; the figure he had 
I'.cfore seen was indeed gone, but he be¬ 
held a small light form, gliding softly 
towards him, as he stood in the shadow 
of H tree. The drapery that surrounded 
it was thin and white hs a fieecy cloud,' 
ai^.d a long tell seemed to flow back 
from its liea^. That beautiful figure 
was hot unknown to sir Charles Wil¬ 
fred, but, like the sight of a Gorgon, it 
fixed him raotionle«p to the spot where 
he stood. For a moment a cloud inter¬ 
rupted the bright beams of the moon; 
it passed, and the dear mellow^.light 
played distinctly upon graceful form* 
the soft features, tbe pure blue ^es, 
and clustering rii]J^^ of Mary Hard* 

castle 
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castle—the very Alary he had left in all 
her loveliness—as beautiful, as young, as 
mild, as smiling! It seemed as if not an 
hour had passed over her head since he 
saw her, for the first time, bright in in¬ 
nocence and truth.—" God of Heaven ! ’ 
cried the knight, starting forward, while 
sudden remorse took possession of his 
bosom: “ Ala^, oh, tell me!—tell me 
that it is you—tell me that you live— 
save my soul from that !-^but, oli; it is 
vain!—there* is other blood upon my 
head!—yet speaft to meT continued he 
rapidly, and throwing him^blf at her feyt 
—" tell Epe—take that w^ght from my 
heart— nay^ it is true—say, you Hv5 !’* 
The figure started a step back, and 
seemed to gaze at him, for a moment, 
with astonishment, while, for the instant 
it remained, the wind appeared to blow 
back .the veil from its face, displaying 
loveliness acaredy ever possessed by 
Macy during her life.—" Oh, speak to 
me—speak to me!”'pried tjje knight, 

1 4 stretching 
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.Stretching forth his arms to assure lum> 
self of tlic reality. But she gave a loud 
scream the moment he atteinj)tcd to 
grasp her, and darting away, was in a 
aioincnt lost to his sight. J To started 
from the ground, and gazed eagerly on 
every side around him, but he stood 
alone in the pure moonlight of a sum* 
nier’s evening. 

The deep blue sky and twinkling 
stars alone looked upon his actions, ond 
tl)c only sound that met his ear was tiic 
breath of the nigbt-brbeze, as it wan* 

dqred over th^ hill_“ Is this a fantasy ?” 

(‘ried the knig^d, clasping his haiids over 
his eyes; “ what can this mean ?” He 
remained a moment in suspense. If he 
could trust his senses, he had beheld the 
form of Mary Hardcastle, and another 
that he knew not of; but he remember* 
cd the action he bad just committed, 
and steeled his bosom agfdnst every idea 
of compunction.—“ 1 am a fooir cried 
1 le at length; “ it' was the phantom of 

mv 
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my own weak brain—I am not a cow¬ 
ard—surely sir Charles Wilfred is not 
become a child ?** 

Thought was painful to him, and at 
length remembering that his absence 
. would very likely be observed, be re¬ 
turned riowly towards the Hall; as he 
went, he endeavoured to eonvinoe him¬ 
self that what^ he had seen was merely 
the effect of a distempered imagination, 
aided by the wine he bad taken'with 
sir Gilbert, and at the same time tried 
to palliate to his own mind the action 
he had just committed.—'**Damn himJ** 
muttered the knight, ** he will not betray 
my confidence now, I think—be has 
^ven me such a gripe by the throat, he 
has almost strangled me—he forced me 
to this bimaelf«-d would not have will¬ 
ingly done it, but it iha bis own fitult; 
was I*io be of my servant—in 

constant tenpr of my menial! But 1 
mush look calm." And thus endeavour- 

X 5» \ ing 
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ing to hide his crime, both from himself 
and the world, he walked gloomily down 
the path towards Kirkonncl/ 

His eyes were bent on the ground, 
and on raising them, as he entered the 
gate, he inyoluntarliy started back on 
seeing some one stand before him. It 
was sir Gilbert Irvine.—“ How fair the 
moon shines T said the o]ji knight. 

“ It does,” replied sir Charles, witli 
rathel a faltering voice; but soon re¬ 
covering composure, lie returned with 
his host into the withdrawingTroom, and 
on passing a servant in the way, he ac¬ 
quired resolution to say —^ Send my 
man to my room, for 1 am fatigued with 
the day's hunting.” 

“ Oh, fie now, sir Charles!” said the 
old gentleman, ** tired with a liglit day's 
sport!” 

“ Nay, but I havp lately suffered 
mud) fatigue in trsTelling^” replied the 

Itfiight. 


A ser- 
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A s^ant now entered the room, and 
informed sir Charles that his servant had 
gone forth, «nd had not yet returned. 

“ Inform me when he arrives,” said 

the knight, “ for 1 would retire to my 

, bed<as soon as he is here.” 

% 

An hour passed away, and sir Charles 
pretended to be heated at the prolonged 
absence of his servant—** I doubt not,'* 
said he, “ that Itie is at the little Hartel- 
ric, down in the village; for he has a 
habit of drinking until liis senses leave 
him, which* if bb continues, will cause 
me to discharge him.** 

Sir Gilbert turned to a« servant who 
chanced to be in the room—** Rin dooii 
to Wullie StoupfU’s," exclaimed he, 
** and sec if he be there.’* 

** Oh,” replied sir Charles Wilfred, 
** it matters not I I cem undress myself.” 
Rut the old gentleman insisted that the 
boy should go, which he did, and, as 
may.be imagined, returned without 
Richard. 

i6 


Sir 
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Sir Charles Wilfred made light of it, 
and retired to his room, s^ing—“ We 
shall hear of him to-morrow-^he will be 
here with some fine excuse or another, 
no doubt.” 

A 

When in his chamber, the knight 
closed his door, and continued walking 
sdxmt for some minutes. In spite of all 
his endeavours to exclude, so unwricome 
. an intruder, remorse-had taken posses* 
sion bf his bosom. He traversed the 
(foamber ag^ and i^n, in reflections 
the most agonlang<^** ^hat oOuM those 
figures be?” said he iat lengthy ** was 
it mv weak kndgination, or a reality; 
and if a reality, whi^ were they ? It is 
but too true this ii#:tfae thij:d (Maiy— 
Anna—Richard) tiutiEi has died ^trough 
me, as was finetold I Who^-oh! who 
will be the fourth?* He took a; tmall 
slip of pardiment fron^ 1^8 bosom, and 
ga^ at it fiM* a m^Mnent^** first 

t \ 

by accident—the second wi^out mycon- 
currence—ythe thkd Iqr my band—^ 

fomth,” 
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fourth,” and he read " wilfully, un¬ 
wittingly, your best beloved shall fall! 
Oh, Heavdis! that 1 had not done this I 
"but without it, was I secure of Helen’s 
favour for a moment ? But it is done, 
, and whatever come of it she shall be 

4 

mine, though hell yawns on me to pre¬ 
vent still 1 wish that this had 

not taken pl^ce.” And again he tra¬ 
versed his chamber. 

After continuing thus, in a state of 
the most paihftil agitation, fixr a length of 
time, he threw timself on his bed, and 
sunk to sleep, but not to rest • 


CHAP. 
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As linn need ItBve good mtotoricif so i\^Ucjous .per* 
sons need good mveotioos, that their cunttm may. 
ht every maa's fauey, and what (heir reprmv^ei waul 
of truth, they may make up with Ducober and ^bow," 

<< 

SiE Charles Wilfred was awakenedfrotn" 
broken sleep and distressing dreams by 
a Boise under iis window; and on look¬ 
ing out, he perceived that the morning 
was far advanced, ^d that there were 
horses prepared beK^ the house; on 
one of these was pla^d a lady’s saddle, 
by which he ocmdnded that H was the 
intention of Miss Ii^e to ride out, and 
wishing not to lose so an opportu¬ 
nity of paying his court, he made arhasty 
toilet, and descended to the*ball. 

Hare he# found •'the whole paHy at 

bieakfo^t, 
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breakfast, and Helen, who had been ra¬ 
ther pleased with the unassuming man¬ 
ner which be had put on the night be¬ 
fore, received him with a smile.—" Sir 
Charles Wilfred,’* said she, “ I have de- 
. layed for you, thinking that it might 
please you to escort a lady, with the as¬ 
sistance of tliis cavalier, fr)r you must 
know I purpose riding to-day.** 

“ Did you know, fair lady,” replied, 
the knight, “ what pleasure yourdelay 
has given rrie, 1 fear you would repent 
of your kindness, thinking you had ho¬ 
noured me fayanueh too far.” , 

“ Nay,” she replied, “ iUwere fer from 
me to repent of hjaving given any one 
pleasure, though I cannot 

see any such extraOidiDary delight that 
accompanying me ^ give.” 

The sun,” replied he,. ^ does not see 
his own light; but would not the earth 
be in darkness^ hejdid not-sfaine 
“.Hastie youi htu^ you, geDtlem|n t 
or wh^st yoii. are‘^ndingi your time 

in 
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in making complinrents about the sun, 
that same gentleman will be shining 
high,** said sir Gilbert. 

At this moment a servant entered, 
and the idea of Bidiard crossing the 
mind of sir Charies, he put on a look of ^ 
inquiry, saying.—** Has not my servant 
yet returned T ■ ■ ■ 

** Troth but he has replied the 
. man; ** we've no heerd ony thing o* him 
sin y^treen * 

" This is vety extraordinary,” said the 
knight 

•" Now, sir t^haries,"! am ready to de. 
part,” said Hden,i " but let me not 
huny you.” /-i 
Sir Charles Instaqi^ vose^ and follow- 
itig Miss Irvine, wllb gaily proceeded 
first, offered to> aacbt -^her m mounting,, 
but, with a gcaeeffd bend of her head, 
she deeiined Ids aid.<-^ ltiat ht a trou* 
ble, sirChariet** said efae^ **'th8t my ffu 
th«r always takes himself” « 
thatmioment tiM old knigbt ad* 

vanc^d. 
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vanced, and lifting his daughter in his 
still muscular arms, he pressed a kiss 
upon her forehead, and placed her care- 
ftilly on horseback, saying—“ Take care 
of yourself, my pretty Helen, and do not 
/atigne yourself.” 

Miss Irvine promised to obey, and, rid* 
ing down the hill, proceeded towards the 
waters of the Nith.—I suppose, gentle¬ 
men,” she said, “ as you are both unac¬ 
quainted with the country, I must Shew 
you the way.”. Saying this, she directed 
her course along tKe banks of the beautiful 
.stream, that there, scarcely'more than 9 
livulet flowing through th| most wood- 
^ part of Scotland, wanders among Tiigh 
hills, which, changing into all romantic 
forms every ads^cing step, form 
deep and Wely vafleys, whose wild 
bosoms «re dothed with nut-bushes and 
willo^, which ov^hang the little silver 
stream th^ along, in unsullied pu¬ 
rity, through ihe shade of thdr boughs^ 

Hither Helws Imue led dhe way, 

with 
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with a mind equal^e and placid aS the 
scenes in which she wandered; but the 
thoughts of her two companions were 
far differeiitly attuned, yet both, at tEe 
same time, took care that no ill-temper 
should appear before Miss Irvine. • 

Sir Charles Wilfred, wishing to pur¬ 
sue the plan he had laid down for-him¬ 
self the evening before, gradually led the 
conversation to a point, at which he 
could easily introduce the subject of 
Adam Fleming.—“ I believe, Miss Ir¬ 
vine, you are acquainte'd with my travel- 
ipg-companidh, Adam Fleming?” 

Helen made nb reply, but merely 
bowed her head in.; assent, yet eagerly 
listened attentive to^tch the least word 
relating to him she>^ved. 

“ He is a fine biave cavaliervas ever 
lived,” said the knight—“ rather gay or 
so; but indeed what young man is not, 
particularly so go9d4ooking’ a youi^ 
mjin as he is? I remember welV*u;onU- 
i^ued he, ‘VEia being attacked, one night, 

when 
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when we were at Cadiz, by three men, 
or four, I do not know which. Adam 
had been visiting Donna Clara de Al- 
fhugros that night, as was his wont 
sometimes, and it had near fared ill for 
,him \ but, by the help of his good sword, 
he taught them not to meddle in his pri¬ 
vate affairs again.” 

Helen blushed and turned pale, and 
looked confused and astonished—“ I 
suppose, sir,” said she, “ the lady* was 
married.” 

“ Oh, indeed, no!” replied the knight, 
“ or truly Adam would ndt have beeg 
there.” 

** No, madam,” said the stranger, this 

s 

gentleman is perfectly right—the lady 
was not married” (sir Charles looked 
surprised and pleased :at such unexpect¬ 
ed support); “ but,” continued the other, 
** he has forgot to motion that, three 
days afterwards, s^e was married to Don 
Almanzees Faefaees, Mr. Fleming’s par¬ 
ticular friend, who was'twith hifn, by the 

way, 
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way, that night; and his remaining be¬ 
hind, at the house of his intended bride, 
had nearly cost his friend’s Ufe.” 

The brow of fair Helen was cleafed 
in a moment, but sir Charles Wilfred 
bit his lip—“ I had not heard of that- 
circumstance,” said he. 

“ Indeed, sirr replied the stranger; 
“ that is extraordinary too, that you, 
who were at the marriage, should know 
less ^ of the circumstances than I who 
was not.” 

** Oh, then tbe lady was betrothed to 
^he gentlemTan^^ns she ?” said Helen. 

** She was^mad^,” replied sir Charles 
Wilfred; '* but if;^port speaks right, 
the attractions of Fleming had 

nearly made lier w^ver in her troth.” 

“ Indeed!” said ^ Helen ; “ the must 
have been inconstant then, though I 
don’t wond^ at any body**—” • Helen 
stopped and blushed. 

^ “ If that was the case,” said the 
strauger,/** whicii, by - way, I never 

heard 
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hearcl till to-day, it shews the constancy 
and firiendship of Mr. Fleming, for truly 
she was a most beautiful creature; but 
fhcleed every body said in Spain that he 
was attaclied to some lady in his own 
^country, and I am sure they w’cre right 
too, from a circumstance which I saw 
myself.’* 

The lovely countenance of Miss Irvine 
was suffused with blushes, but at the 
same time there was a pleased Smile 
playing about her lip, which told that the 
conversation of the stranger was by no 
means disagreeable ti^iber* but, on thg 
contrary, the brow ^sir Charles Wil¬ 
fred gloomed like tall mountain 

wrapped in a storni/ whde the incorri¬ 
gible stranger proceeded to all the cir¬ 
cumstances of his. At a great 

bull-fight, madam#” continued he, “ which 
happened when ^he> ^]g himself was 
presentra most^l^riouB animM was turn¬ 
ed into the aeem, which I myself sa^ 
overthrow aeveVtf vei^ experftcavaliers; 

and 
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and when scarcely any but the Muta- 
dores dared enter the stockade, Mr. 
Fleming rode in on a beiWtiful Barb 
tliat he has; and after a severe conflict^ 
which he conducted with equal skill, 
bravery, and elegance, he stretched the.; 
monstrous animal on the plain. You 
must know, madam, that on the exterior 
of the stockade, there is a scaffold ei'ect- 
ed, from which all the ladies of the court 
can behold the fight; and with deference 
to this island be it spoken, that 1 know 
no country, but this, w*hidi can produce 
sych a display of beauty on any occa¬ 
sion. In thQ cent^ of the lower scaf¬ 
folding is the king’s feat, and beholding 
the gallantry of Mr< Fleming, who was 
already a favourite of his, he sent for 
him to his side; and when he came near, 
he congratulated him on his good sue* 
cess, saying—^ Signor^ Fleming, rafter 
this proof of your good courage, I think 
yqu may choose the fairest'lady id .Ma- 
di^imd he rais^ hUe^es to all' the . 

beautiful 
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beautiful creatures that surrounded him; 
but Mr, Fleming took a small picture 
from his bosom, and turning to tlie 
kihg, he replied—‘ Your majesty is too 
noble not, at the same time, to like a 
jgood cavalier, and to bate a false lover 
and he raised the picture to his lips. 
Therefore, madam,” continued the stran¬ 
ger, ** L am confirmed that he has some 
affection in his own country.” 

Sir Cliarles Wilfred’s anger almoA ex¬ 
ceeded bounds at this conversation of 
the stranger, so. opposite to his every 
wish and intenticm; but entfeavouring to 
subdue it, he said—et, fer all that, it 
is my opinion that be, was a great fa¬ 
vourite with Donna Clwa.” 

“ Th^, ns I said before,” replied the 
stranger, ** 1 know nothing of; and if so, 

• he had^t^ more con$tancy^for she was 
very b^tiful; -indeed^ I never saw but 
one lady b Spi^ who equalled her ” 
Indeed!** ^Charles; ** may J 
ask whctthat w#?” 


The 
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The stranger fixed his deep blue eyes 
upon the face of sir Charles, witli a look 
that seemed to penetrate Iflb very soul, 
Mhile he replied—** Donna Anna da 
Meza, who fled from her luisbeiid with 

9) 

“ With whom, sir?” sir 

Charles, with a furious lodk. 

** It matters not,” replied the stranger 
coolly; “ but as you have most likely 
seen* the lady, you will know whether 
she was beautiful or not.” * 

Sir Charles wreathed with p'lssion, and 
tlie stranger seemed also to have work¬ 
ed Ijiuisclf to a high pitch of anger, 
or rather resentment, for it was too cool 
for anger; and being now on the return, 
at a narrow part of the road, where Miss 
Irvine passed drst, he rode close to sir 
Charles WHfred,' and putting (lis lip 
towards him, he said-f-** You ari a liar 
and a villain, and I know you.” 

« " Your heart’s^ blood shall answer for 
this,” related thft knight, in the same 

subdued 
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subdued tone—name your place, sir, 
and your time.’* 

“ Down by the Kirtle side,” replied 
tb^ stranger, “ after all the &inily are in 
bed; the moon is high at twelve, and 
jthere will be none to part us ” 

** Be ft so ” replied sir Charles, and 
rode on to Miss Irvine, wlio had pro¬ 
ceeded, totally unconscious of any quar¬ 
rel having taken place. 

Both the stranger and sir Charles as¬ 
sumed an air of cheerfulness, and con¬ 
versing as^ if nothing bad occurred, they 
proceeded rapidly towards Kirkonnel. 

As tliey passed by the qhange-house, 
the stranger drew up his horse—-* By 
your pardon, fair lady,” said he, “ I will 
inquire whether a messenger I expect 
lias yet arrived, and will regain your 
fair a>mpany .at your*fath^V* Saying 
this, be dismounted from bis horse, and 
entered the ini?. 

** Mcthinkft that gentleman uses but 
VCtt-Ui H bttle 
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little ceremony,” said sir Cliarles to 
Helen, as they rode on. 

** And truly I like him the better for 
it," replied she; “ I do not like youi* 
people who have so much manner and 
ceremony; it is true, a precious stone; 
does not please the eye until it is polish* 
ed, but at the same time, if you polish 
it too much, it detracts from its value, 
and even though unpolisfied, it is a pre- 
cious*8tone still—but here is my father 
coming to meet us.” With these words 
she rode on, and thre^ herself into the 
’ arms of the T^orthy old knight. 

The oonveiisation of sir Charles Wil¬ 
fred (lad produced an ^ect on the mind 
of Miss Irvine totally different from what 
he intended; instead of conveying to 
her any doubt of the constancy of her 
lover, it confirmed^be prejudice against 
himself, which the wa^ng of Spinning 
Wullie had at first excited, and decided 
her, till then, wavering resolution to go 

herself, 
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herself,- and learn upon what grounds 
the information of the astrologer was 
founded. * 


XS 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 


»-■■■' '■—I furbid mj tears;but yet 
Ji 14 our trick. Nature her custom holds, 

Lf-t shame say wbat it will. ^ 

Adieu, my lord! 

I lift *e ft b|iark of dre that fuio would blase, 

But that this folly drowas it. Hamlet. 

t 


In* about balf>an-hour the stranger fol¬ 
lowed the Hall; and during dinner, 
sir Charles Wilfred rmdntained an ease 
and gaiety which prevented any. sus¬ 
picion of a misunderstanding having 
taken place, from entering th^minda of 
sir Gilbert or Miss iTvin^ . 

The conduct of the 8t;^ga| wasfdif-' 
ferent; though unconcerned ,ia his man¬ 
ner ..while conversinjg with his host^or 
HcImi. vet dvery D6W und th^ his 

would 



LEGENDS OP SCOTLAND. 197 

A 

would stray to the face of sir Charles 
Wilfr^, with a look in which hatred 
ond'')6!!tultation were strangely mingled. 
Sir Charles perceived these looks, and, 
when thinking that he was not observed, 
would, return them with a glance full of 
fire and pride, but always contrived to 
appear calm and sixiiling whenever the 
eye of Miss Jrvine was turned towards 
him. 

As soon as Helen rose from fhe din- 

» 

ner-table, she Retired to h&r own apart-' 
ment,'hesitating whether she should ask 
Kirsty to accompany her to the mansion 
erf the astrologer. Or proceed ^ thither 
alone. After some time spent in de¬ 
liberation, she determined upon the lat¬ 
ter, lest he m%ht be unwilling to com- 
rUUnicate any. iiif<»rmatioii he possessed 
in the presence of a third p««on. 

' Aedbrflir^ly, leaving the hall, she pro- 
ceeded; witlfalight step- down to the 
tide of streanu and ^Uowin^ the 
same' path"Wfaich Itirsty before had ta* 

E 3 ken, 
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ken, she soon arrived at the entrance of 
the valley where WuIUe had fixed his 
abode. The evening was now’ approach¬ 
ing, and the irregular forms of the high 
rocks fell, in broad shadows, across the 
path and the Kttle stream by its side ;■ •' 
although every now and then, where a 
break in the mountains permitted the 
rays the sun to enter, .and the clear 
evening light would M upon the wet 
rocks and the bubbling waters of the 
rivulet, and catching upqn the airy figure 
and light gaipients of Helen, seemed 
like the transient radiance round some 

4 

beautiful visidia' that is the next mo¬ 
ment lost to the sight 
She had not proceeded &r on her way, 
when lier eye was attm^ed to what, in 
the deep shadow, she ooncrivad to be a 
rock of a pecufiar form; in the ne?^ mo¬ 
ment she dearly distingmshed'tbe^rm 
of a man, bounding rock to rock, 
with agilit)r,a]most mbre than buifian. 

“ Now hid in shadow, ^ now exposed 

% 

in 



LEGENDS OF SCOTLAND. 199 

in sunshine, he d'escended the side of a 
crag, which, tiiough rough and irregii. 
iar, appeared too steep to afford even 
footing for a goat. 

Helen evidently saw tliat he was not 
^le person in searoh of whom she came, 
and hesitated whether she should turn 
back, or proceed as &st as she could. 
But while shp paused, the stranger put 
it out of her power to avoid him, for, 
leaping from a great height to tile path, 
the next inom^nt he stood between her 
and the entrance to the valley. She in* 
stantly determined to go on, and taking 
no notice of the fine grateful figure that 
obstructed her retreat, slio proceeded on 
her way, endeavouring not to shew her 
alarm, while the rapidity of her pace 
very plainly betrayed her fears; but still 
she heard the footsleps of tlie stranger 
beHind her, and felt all the imprudence 
of venturing to tliat lonely place by her¬ 
self at the fall of evening. ^ 

Madam!” at length sai^ the stranger, 

K 4 placing 
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placing himself at her side, ” give me 
your pardon—you cannot go on upon 
tliat path.” He accompanied his words 
with a low inclination of the head; then 
raising his eyes, he fixed them upon the 
beautiful countenance of Miss Irvine. ‘ 

Helen hesitated. The graceful address 
and elegance of the stranger’s appear¬ 
ance had partly renewed 4ier fears, but 
£he alarm which bis first approach had 
excitecl prevented her from knowing 
what to reply. , 

Seeing her,embarrassment, he went 
om—“ I am afraid I have alarmed you, 
but I pras anxiDus to prevent your go¬ 
ing farther, when you would have been 
obliged to turn back again, for the stream 
has rendered that path quite impassable.” 

" Oh! then I will go badk,” said 
Helen. • 

“ There is no need that,” rejilied 
he; “ there is a way perfectly as good 
on ^he other, side of the strcam—^llow 
•me to shew it you.’* 


A.t 
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At this moment Helen’s look encoun¬ 
tered the sparkling eye of tlie stranger. 

Surely,** thought she, “ this cannot 
be the devil that Kirsty saw here yester¬ 
day !—I am very much obliged, sir,” she 
’• K'plied; " but I would rather go back, 
for I see no way for me to cross the 
stream,” 

“ Oh! that shall not stop yon, madam,” 
was the reply; and lifting an immense- 
fragment of rock with perfect ease, he 
placed it in the midst of the stream; then 
leaping from one side to ,the other, he 
gracefully extended his arm to assist 
Miss Irvine in crossing. * • 

Helen thought she could not do less 
than take advantage of his proffered as¬ 
sistance, and setting one light fairy foot 
on the rock, she was across the rivulet 
in an instant ' 

** tfow, madam,” said the stranger, 
“ where is it that you wish to go ?” 

Helen blushed and*fa1tere^. She ftlt 
an invincible repugnance to tell where 

K 5 she 
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blio was going, lest it should be conceiv¬ 
ed that credulity had brought her there; 
but the idea of prevarication never cp- 
tored her mind. At length seeing that 
an answer was expected—“ I am going,” 
said she, “ to see an old man who, 1 nai' 
informed, lives here.” 

** Oh! my old friend, Spinning Wul- 
lie,” said he, with a smile; ** allow me 
• to conduct you to his cottage—nobody 
has better reason to know it than 1 have.” 

Helen made no reply, but walked in 
the path whiph the stranger pointed out. 

* “ I presume I sec Miss Irvine,” at 
lengl^ he said. 

Helen bowed. 

** I heard the message, madam,” con¬ 
tinued he, ** that my old jfriend gave 
your servant, which he will explain him¬ 
self ; but I believe she took me for Wul- 
lie’s familiar, for no sooner did she see 
me looking out of tlie window, than she 
began running so iaat, that she fclf into 
the water, and would rather have lain 

there 
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there and been drowned, than have suf< 
fcred so terrific a person to have taken 
her out, adjuring me, all the while I en« 
deavoured to assist her, by many bad 
Uiunes.** 

** “ Then you live with this-” 

“ Yes, madam,” replied the strangerr 
“ at present I do ; I owe him much,-very 
much, for i^ is to his ability that 1 am 
indebted for the blessing of freedom. 
We were slaves together, and when he 
effected his o\w escape, he generously 
run a double risk to procure mine; and 
since that, we have been together* in 
many parts of the world, and have ex¬ 
perienced many vicissitudes. We have 
travelled through France, Spain, Italy, 
and again through France, from whence 
we came here.” 

As the stranger spoke this, they ar. 
rived at the waterfall, which was now 

A 

much incrcsied by some rain which had 
'fiJlen the nijght'before \ and leading 
Helen across some stepping-stones, as 

K 6 they • 
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they are called in Scotland, he brought 
her to the door of the cottage. 

i\ccording to custom, WuUie was 
sitting at the threshold, engaged in his 
usual employment. At the aj^roach of 
Helen he looked up, but the momen£‘ 
he perceived by whom she was accom> 
panied, his heavy brow lowered, and 
neglecting his employment, and fixing 
his smpll keen eye on the young mai>— 
“ Sir,” said he, “ you are very impru¬ 
dent—no warning nor lexperience will 
make you cautious."- 
^ WeH, well,” replied the strange^ira- 
ther impatientfy, “ I fein sure, in tile pre¬ 
sent instance, it will be productive of no 
harm. I am certain,” continued he, 
with a frank op^ air;^ ** that this lady, 
when she hears it is my wi^ not^h be 
known, will bS kind enough not to men¬ 
tion having seen me hierft” r 

“ Of course I shall not,” replied Helen, 
bowing—** you may pMectlyrely 



II 
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“ I feel I may, madam,” said he; “ and 
now I will no longer intrude upon you 
so saying, he turned away, and, with a 
quick step, again ascended the side of 
the mountain, on which Helen had at 
first beheld him. 

“ Miss Irvine,” said the astrologer, as 
soon as they were alone, pardon me, 
and believe S did not doubt you; but 
this young gentleman has the most ui^ 
gent reasons for concealment at present, 
and he is so incautious that he keeps 
me in constant fear” 

• • 

Helen was surprised, as she wll 
might be, to find that slid was kqpwn to 
the astrologer; but seeing that he was 
inclined to proceed, she suffered him to 
go on without interruption. 

“ Madam,” continued WuUie, “ I 
know tliat it would be in vain to at- 
, tempt imposing on you, as I own I have 
somefiimes done on the credulous coun¬ 
try-people ; but tha\ will soo» be 
over# for 1 1 ^ not doomed to con-^ 

tinue 
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tinue this uncomfortable mode of life 
much longer.” 

“ I do not exactly understand what 
you mean," replied Helen ; “ but I sup¬ 
pose you allude to the return of the 
king, which I believe to be ardently 
wished for by many.^ 

“ You are right, mAdam—I do,” con¬ 
tinued he; and when il does happen, 
•although at all times a very humble 
man, 1 shall dare to shew ray face, and, 
I hope, be better off than I am now. 
But to,eorae U> the real subject you have 
cftme upon, madam r I suppose it t6 be 
the n»essage 1 sent yesterday by your 
servant." 

** Your message did indeed much sur¬ 
prise me," said Helen I could not, nor 
can I now im^ne what reason you can 
Imve, for attempting to prejudice my 
mind against a p^noh ^ho indeed can 
be nothing to me, but who, a^t tlie same 
tir»e, is a guest of py fathei^ft” 

** True, mad&ra,” r^ied lie, " I have 

'no 
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no interest in doing so; but it so iiap- 
pened, that, two years ago, just before I 
^aine to {his country, I was in Spain, 
where, I am sorry to say, sir Charles 
Wilfred did not bear tlie best of charac- 
'ters; .there, were sundry evil reports 
about, much to his disadvantage.” 

“ But,” replied Helen, “ the character 
of a gentlemjtn should not be taken away 
upon mere report." 

“ To convince you, madam,” itetumed 
he, “ this* gei^tleinan calls himself the 
friend of Mr. Adam Fleming, who is 
well known to yoa” * «' 

“ He does,” replied Helen, b^pshing. 

“ And has. he not attempted to pre¬ 
judice your mind against the man he 
calls bis friend?" demanded Wullie, 
with marked emphasis. “ If he has not, 

1 have much mistaken him ” 

Tielen-made no. reply, but her mind 
turned to the conversation of the morn- 
big, and 4r ctu^-les 'N^ilfred’s cglutrL- 
mesajjcainstAdam Fleming, which seeno- 

ed. 
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ed fully to confirm the words of the 
astrologer. After sitting for some time 
in silence—** Be that as it may,” said 
she, “ somebody must have given you 
information of sir Charles Wilfred’s ar¬ 
rival, and told you to say what you (fidT* 
to my servant; for 1 cannot think you 
would 80 interest yourself for a person 
you had never seen, withcvat some mo¬ 
tive for your conduct.” 

The astrologer hesitated.-—** Madam,” 
at length he replied, ** pf course, you 
may see that so^ne one informed me that 
sir« Charles Wilfred was at Kirkonnel, 
but th^ is no feason why 1 should not 
give you warning of his character on my 
own impulse.” 

Helen shook her head.—" But who 
was it told you of his coming ?” de* 
manded she. « 

“ Seek not to know aey irw^e tfim 
is permitted,” replied putting on a 
mysterious ai^, and. assuming another 
tone of voice—** the kmguage :c( the> 

sUrs^. 
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stars gave me information of his com¬ 
ing!” 

• “ Oh! that is a language I don’t un¬ 
derstand,” said Helen ; “ and you have 
fo^ot that this manner is not likely to 
‘i^ive.me; but, at once, will you tell 
me, or not, who informed you, for the 
sun is going down, and I must return ?” 
paused,«and made no reply. 

” Then I will go,” said she, rising; 
** but, of course, can give no credit to 
insinuations without proof.” 

Wullie suffered her tow deparj, with¬ 
out making any answer, and Helen 
tumed with as much spdbd as possible 
to Kirkonnel. Her mind was perplexed 
with a thousand doubts. It was evi¬ 
dent, as the man had said, that sir Charles 
Wilfred wished to prejudice her against 
Adam Fleming; but whftt could be his 
motive, and ho% the astrologer came to 
know it, she could by no means under¬ 
stand. 

After crosdng over the stream, and 

leaving 
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leaving the valley, she arrived at home 
just as sir Charles Wilfred and Mr. Mid¬ 
dleton left the table, and running wp 
stairs to the apartment where she usual¬ 
ly sat, she placed herself at an embroi¬ 
dery frame, and commenced working."^’ 

While Helen had thus employed her¬ 
self in consulting Wullie (whose words, 
though she looked uponchim as an im¬ 
postor, had left an impression on her 
mind, of which, by all the force of rea¬ 
son, she could not dwest' herself), sir 
Charles WilQed and the stranger mutu- 
^ly kept up, towards'each other, the ap¬ 
pearance of fKendship before sir Gilbert 
Irvine. 

Having sat for some time after dinner 
with their host, both guests rose at the 
same moment, and proceeded towards 
the withdrawing-ro<Kn, where they ex¬ 
pected to find ^ftss Irvine; but in pass¬ 
ing away from the laUe, the English 
knight 8te()ped towards the stranger, 
and whispered in his ear, as they pro- 
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ceeded from the room—** No treach- 
ery!” 

• The stranger turned round, with a 
smile of bitter scorn—“ Who has cause 
to fear treachery most, when sir Charles 
Wilfred is concerned ?” said he. ** But 
remember, when we do meet, we meet 
to part no more living, sir knight.” 

** What is the cause of this so great 
hatral ?” said the knight; “ to my know¬ 
ledge we never met before.” 

But at this moment they entered the 
chamber where Helen wa% engaged with 
her embroidery. She bowed to her fa¬ 
ther's guests; but the bo% she made to 
Waiter Middleton was accompanied 
with a smile—it was not so to sir Charles 
Wilfred. 

On the table near which she sat lay 
a very beautiful Venetian lute. The 
stranger took ifr up .—^ I am sure,” said 
he, “ by this, that you sing—I fear that 
I am too young in your acquaintance to 
ask a fevour.” 


“ Though 
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" Though I do sing sometimes,” re¬ 
plied Helen, “ you must p^don me to¬ 
night; for while you, gentlemen, continu¬ 
ed with your wine, I took a walk rather 
too far, I believe, for I am fatigued; 
but if you would Uy that lute, Mr; 
^liddleton, while I continue this em* 
broidery, you would much oblige us all, 

1 am sure.” • 

\ am but a rude musician, madam,” 
replied the stranger, '* and yet I think I 
can touch this instrument, although it 
is marjy-—many years' since I have heard 
&e sound of one. It calls to my mind 
many old afid dear recollections. It 
brings back upon my heart the form of ’ 
one, almost as beautiful as yourself.” 
The bosom of the stranger seemed to 
struggle with some painful feeling, and 
lie bent his glistening eyes over the in¬ 
strument, to coniH^ tht emotion which 
they betrayed. 

«He remaAned a moment le^ing 
over it. The painful remembrance (or 
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at least its expression) was conquered ; 
but as he raised his eyes, they met those 
of sir Charles Wilfred, who had been 
gazing on him for some time, and if 
ever fire flashed from the eyes of man, 
’it*was at tlie moment when his encoun¬ 
tered those of the knight. He turned 
avvay, and striking a few chords, he pro¬ 
ceeded, with a voice which, though quite 
uncultivated, combined all the advan-. 
tages of natural fluency, smoothness, and 
melody, together with a peculiar tone 
of sadness and pathos of expression— 

SOJfG. 

** Oh ! once I had a lovely Sower; 

’Twas fairer than the day; 

It tluasom'd through a sunny Itour, 

Aud look’d both fiiir and gay. 


left my flower^Dty Lovely ftower. 
For a short space, to roan ; 

^nd vrlieQ retamiiig to ray bower^ 

I found It in tbe toinL& 


“ There 
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There came—and, oli, my heart it grieves !— 
While I was gooe, came one. 

Who stripp'd it ofits snowy leaves, 

And left the stem atone. 

" And yet once more it might have bloom'd, 

Had care my blossom found. 

But angry storms around it gloom'd, 

4 

0 

And swept it to the ground. 

** Now curse upon that man, 1 say, 

( 

Who came with greedy eye— 

Wlio cropp'd tho fairest flower'of May, 

And left the stem to die ! 

Oh! migl^t he not, where flow’rs were rife. 
With rtfliog hand, have gone; 

Nor robb'd the lonely waste of life. 

Of tiiis, my only one ?” 

4 

There was somethiog so plaintive in 
the air, the ^oice,' and the expression of 
the stranger’s 80 i>g, that,^ he conchided, 
a bright drop glistened in Helen’s love- 

i 

ly^eye. He advanced towards her^^ and 
lodving for a moment respectfully in her 

iace. 
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face, he exclaimed—** Thank you, ma¬ 
dam ! thank you!—^you can feel for sor¬ 
row, Oh, tnay you never experience it 
yourself!” 

I can indeed feel for sorrow,” re¬ 
plied Helen, “although I have never 
known it myself; but I hope yours is 
now over, and that you will find no 
more bitter in^the cup of life.” 

Tl^ stranger shook his head.—“ You. 
are kind,” he replied—” may it he\o I— 
but-” • 

. ” Indeed I hope so,” said Helen, ris¬ 
ing from the frame; “ altliough,’ when 
one has met with many misfortunes, 
they idways feel doubtful of future hap- 
piness,” 

” You speak as justly as you had 
known it yourself,” replied the stran¬ 
ger. 

No,” replied Helmj, “ I speak fronr 
observation, not from experience. But 
it is wrong to let past^ infliction make^us 

doubt • 
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doubt the goodness of the Supreme, or 
think that happiness may not yet be 
ours, because it has not already been 
bestowed on usthus saying, slie left 
the chamber, and the stranger turning 
to sir Charles Wilfred, who had remain-, 
ed, during this conversation, in one of 
the deep niches of the window—“ You 
■will find me, sir Charles Wilfred,” 
l»e, “ in the valley, by ttie Kirtle^side, 
at the'hour of twelve.” 

“ But first tell me,” exclaimed sir 
Charles—but the stranger had already 
1^ th(fropin* The knight paced the 
long dark chamber for some moments, 
and seemed to think deeply—at every 
ten or twelve steps paused, and fixing 
liis eye on the polished oak floor, appear¬ 
ed endeavouring to recall some past oc¬ 
currences ; at length he muttered to 
himself—It caiyiot be^they are alike, 
but not the same.” 

Sir Cbarlgs Wilfred was no cowrd; 

and 
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and if courage like his could be called a 
virtue, he had that oneamong a thousand 
vices. He •was in general bold, but 
crafty—tlecided, but wary ; and yet at 
times, when led by any strong emotion 
of. those tremendous passions wliicli 
struggled within his breast, he was as 
rash as he was in general cautious. lie 
villain, from the effects of head¬ 
strong passions* and not altogether one 
by system, although, when povvesfully 
moved by any desire, and with time to 
collect his ideas,* he would coolly plan 
his design, nor suffer one thought of 
honour^ virtue, or religion, to interfere 
with his wishes; but at tTie same*timc, 
if a straight-forward way lay before him, 
of removing any obstacle to his hopes, 
he would permit no considerations of per¬ 
sonal danger to obstruct his progress. 
It was thus in the present fhstance. He 
looked forward to his lAeeting with tlie 
strainer, as the most easy and plain way 
of removing an -obnpxious person frftni 

VOL. 1. L his 
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his path, and he waited rather with iui' 
patience for the time appointed for their 
rencontre. 

I’o occupy the tedious moments, he 
retired to his chamber, and practised t!io 
exercise of tlie sword for some time; 
then, as the liour approached, lie wrnp> 
{>ed himself in a large cloak, and looking 
from his window, continued for a few 
minutes to gaze over the prospect it af- 
tbrdedv At first the moon, hidden by 
the hills, only illumined tjhc eastern 
verge of the horizon with her rising 
beams, ^nd the dark Highlands, in one 
Inoad unity of shadow, stretching across 
the sky, formed an abrupt contrast with 
tiie bright and still-brightening heaven 
behind them. At length the silver disk 
of the planet appeared, rising gradually 
in unclouded splei^dour from the deep 
gloom of the hills and pouring her mel¬ 
low rays over ihountahi and valley, 
wood and moor, shone bright upon^the 
littie dancing stream of the Kirtle, and 

the 
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ilio ’.vooilcd valley through whose bosom 
il^'audcred. 

-At this ftioinent- sir Charles Wilfred 
]jcTcc'ived a single figure issue from be- 
)ond tlie shadow of the Tower, and 
walk slowly down into the valley below. 
Sir Charles drew his cloak more closely 
round him, and cautiously opening the 
door, proceeded in silence down the stairs 
whicli^ led from his apartment. On ar¬ 
riving at the bottom of the staii^, he 
crossed the hall towards the large door, 
but started back into the shadow of a 
doorcase, on perceiving a li^it streaming 
across the pavement. It stationary, 
and sir Charles directly saw that it was 
the moonlight, which on examination he 
Ibnnd proceeded from a door which open¬ 
ed through jfche old part of the building, 
and of the existence of which he had 
been ignorant ujitil that moment, and 
which, to all appearance, had been left 
op^/or him by the strangely 


“ Tins 
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" This Walter Middleton,” thought 
sir Clu'irles, *' seems to have made ilhn- 
self well acquainted with the house, how- 
e\cr.” Thus thinking he walked out, 
and found himself standing in the opeii 
air, almost under the little turi-ct, or 
look-out tower.—“ I will go and see if 
Hcliin is saddled,” said he to liiiuself— 
“ I may need him perchancebut re¬ 
membering that the stranger would be 
waiting for him, he abandoned the idea, 
and following the path which he had 
observed the figure take, he proceeded 
down ^hc side of the hill. 

When he had gone a short way, l)is 
eyes happened to fall on a little amphi- 
tlieatre, formed by the trees just below 
him, and bounded on one side by the 
little stream ; from the place where he 
stood he could plenty see the flat green, 
round which' the ti^s parting, seemed 
to have fitted it on purpose for a fencing 
stage. In the centre he discerned a tall 

dark 
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figure standing, with its arms fold- 
its breast, and to all appearance 
totally witifout’ motion. 

Sir Charles hurried down the hill, un¬ 
willing to detain his adversary. The 
iitilc j)ath wound along for some way 
among the trees, then taking a turn, 
opened upon the stream, and a few steps 
brought sir C^harles Wilfred into the 
centr^ of the little arena. But he was 
alone. He looked on all sides fo^ the 
stranger, but ^o^ild perceive him no¬ 
where.—“ Sure this cannot be the spot,” 
said lie; but on looking up, plainly;^ 
perceived that it was, by sQg?ing tlie^lace 
where lie had himself stood not a minute 
before.—“ Well, this is very extraordi¬ 
nary,” said the knight. 

At that ipoment a shrill whistle issued 

from the wood, and* sir Charles found 

^ % 

himself seized fj;pm be^nd. Before he 
could make any resistance, his arms were 
piijioned, a bandage put over his mouth, 
and another ovct his \yeSf and lie was 

borne 
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borne along, struggling ns well lie 
could, foaming with anger, and eibVv- 
vounng in vain to exclaim against such 
treatment with his lij)s. In s])ite of all 
Jiis efforts, he was forcibly carried through 
the trees, and placed on horseback, whore, 
lie was tied. The liorsc was then led 
quickly along for a few minutes, and 
then suddenly stopped, and a voice was 
lieard, exclaiming—“ Now, Edward, have 
you bought the other two horses ?—come, 
—bustle ! bustle ! or we shall have more 
eyes looking on us than I should like.” 

.. “ Wh^t are you doing there?” ano¬ 
ther yoice then sjibke, and by its tone 
seemed addressing a superior—“ wl ich 
way would you that we go ?” it asked— 
“ think you there is danger in passing 
tlirough the towns, if we go the road¬ 


ways ?” ^ • 

“ Not the roajJ-ways,” replied the first 
speAer; “ take the nearest by the hills. 


but wever imnd the towns—^they are 
in’bed. and wont^meddle with our af- 




CGENDS OF SCOTLAND. 


fairs^but let the way be the nearest, at 
all^^iits. Now, are tliey watered ? 
V\^l then, to hdrse ^jnd away !’* 
lliere was immediately a greSt clat- 
teriifg of horses feet, as if seven or eight 
p<,*rsons were mounting. A voice then 
whispered'in the ear of sir Charles VVil- 
li ed—Fear nothin"—struffglinff is vain 

o oO o 

—you can neither release yourself, nor 
escape c\en if you were loose tins mo¬ 
ment—be^biit (piict, which is most for 
your own advantage, and you shall soon 
be placed in exaefiy the same situation 
as 3’ou^vere to-nigljt.” •• • 

Sir Charles strove to repl^, but it was 
in vain, for the bandage over his*lips 
j)revcnted liis utterance most effectual¬ 
ly ; and finding very clearly that it was 
uselcs^s to endeavour to liberate himself, 
he ceased to make the^ effort, although 
his very soul boiled within his breast, at 
the idea of being carried along, bound 
in the way which he was ; an^ he vented 
tnousand curses and Vows of revenge 

on 
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on those who treated Iiim tlms, shnilJ 

he ever regain Ins liberty. , 

Jlul those who had h!m now in their 

$ 

jK>\vcT neither heard his threat^, nor 
would have minded them if tliey had , 
and in a few minutes, tlie word being 
gi\en, he was again borne away at a 
raj)id pace, without the slightest idea of 
Ills do.stination. 
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